




















Little Miss Holly Miller, daughter of mis- 
sionaries Dr. and Mrs. John Knox Miller, 
in Luebo, Africa, wishes you 


a : Merry Christmas 
i — ands & 
Happy lew Year 
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YOUR CHURCH PROGRAM 





Christmas means 
Joy Gift time 


Bible Sunday, 
December 3 


Christian Student 
Night and Life 
Dedication Day 


World Mission 
Season before 
Church in January 


Women show concern 
for others 





Christmas began with the giving of a child who was to grow up as the 
Saviour of mankind. Today we celebrate Christmas by giving gifts—to 
those we love among our own family and friends, as well as to those un- 
known to us who need our gifts. The annual Joy Gifts which we bring re- 
lieve somewhat the burdens which retired servants of our Church are 
having to bear—financial burdens due to ill health, old age, and inade- 
quate savings. ‘hese aged ministers and their widows have given faith- 
ful service to the Church; our gifts today to them are meager return for 
their labors. Give generously. For more information contact Dr. Wade 
H. Boggs, Board of Annuities and Relief, 410 Urban Building, Louis- 
ville, Kentucky. 


Each year the American Bible Society urges that we observe Universal 
Bible Sunday in each local congregation. On this day everyone should 
be made aware of the tremendous job this organization is doing in trans- 
lating and distributing the Bible throughout the world. During the 
period between Thanksgiving and Christmas this organization also spon- 
sors a World-Wide Bible Reading program which is commended to our 
Church. The devotionals in Day by Day during this period are based 
upon Scripture chosen for these readings. For further information write 
the American Bible Society, 450 Park Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. 


Students are welcomed into their homes for the Christmas holidays and 
they should also be welcomed into their churches. On December 31, 
the time set aside for Christian Student Night, they are invited to appear 
before their congregations and present to them a picture of campus life 
and particularly the activities of the campus Westminster Fellowship, It 
is fitting that this day is also Life Dedication Day, a day for church mem- 
bers to dedicate their lives anew to Christ. Young people should especially 
be encouraged to dedicate themselves to serving the Kingdom of God. For 
suggestions about the observance of this day contact the Rev. David 
Currie, Director of Student Work, Board of Education, Box 1176, Rich- 
mond 9, Virginia. 


What preparations have you made for the observance of the World Mis- 
sion Season ‘in January? It is not too early to be getting all your materials 
in hand and your program planned. Dr. D. J. Cumming, Board of World 
Missions, Box 330, Nashville, Tennessee, will be glad to give you help in 
making these plans. 


“O Come Let Us Adore Him” is the topic for the program in the meeting 
of the Women of the Church this month. The development of this topic 
will fall in the area of doing things for other people—in the community 
and throughout the world. The Bible study will center around “Prayers 
of Adoration for Jesus,” and the monthly emphasis is the Joy Gift. 
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You Will Be 
Interested In— 


e Mrs. H. Kerr Taylor’s inter- 
esting account of how Christmas 
is celebrated throughout the 
world. 


e The way in which a group of 
Chinese Christians, in spite of 
oppression, celebrated a mean- 
ingful and merry Christmas last 
year, as presented in “A Day of 
Affirmation.” 


e “Who Bears Witness of the 
Truth,” a story of Luke, the be- 
loved physician, who is the au- 
thor of two major books of the 
New Testament. 


e An account of the achieve- 
ments as well as the aims of the 
World Council of Churches, 
which Dr. Visser ’t Hooft gives 
in “The World Council Looks 
Forward.” 


e The “Two Christmas Family 
Worship Services” which are be- 
ing carried in this issue to en- 
courage every family to pause 
together at some time during 
Christmas day to worship the 
Christ child. 


e “What Would You Do?’— 
actual accounts of three cases in 
which the Joy Gift has aided 
older servants of the Church 
who were in need. 


e The story told by a minister’s 
widow who knows the blessing 
the Joy Gift brings as well as the 
“Joy from Him, Through You, 
to’ Us.” 


e Mr. Emurian, who traded an 
operatic career for the pulpit, 
and who has achieved “The 
Crowning Glory of a Great 
Life.” 


e Cover photo—H. Armstrong 
Roberts. 
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In their haste many forget, but we are reminded that people every- 


where still come and worship with the Wise Men. 


VISITOR to the city was walking down the 
A busy streets one day in December. She had 

been out of the country for several years, 
for her responsibilities in connection with her work 
on a world missions board of her church made it 
necessary for her to visit missions in many conti- 
nents and this was the first Christmas in several 
years that had caught her at home. 

How eagerly she had looked forward to it all! 
The beautifully decorated stores, Christmas trees 
and lights, the singing of Christmas carols, the gaily 
wrapped gifts, and all the rest. Even though she 
would be more or less alone so far as family was 
concerned, she had no sense of loneliness. ‘Those 
who travel in other lands always seem to have a 
homesickness for America which is so filled with 
eager anticipation of all one remembers about 
home that they feel it will be enough just to be 
back in this happy land. 

And so it happened that the visitor set out with 
high enthusiasm to visit the shops downtown, to 
see the decorations, to visit even the toy depart- 
ments and see the happy faces of children examin- 
ing the toys and making their requests to Santa, 
who would also inevitably be making his way 
around the store. 

Out on the streets, however, she began to be dis- 
turbed by the strain and worry she saw on the faces 
of so many of the rushing and busy shoppers. She 
stood for a while looking in amazement at the num- 
ber of seemingly unhappy faces she saw in the 
crowd. Her enthusiasm began to wane a bit as she 
made her way through the crowd to the street inter- 
section. When the light changed, the woman in 
front of her stopped suddenly and before she could 
stop she stumbled into her. Packages were dropped; 
there was an oath and the woman said, “Why don’t 
you look where you are going?” The visitor apol- 
ogized sincerely and earnestly and while her apol- 
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ogy was accepted, somehow she couldn’t get away 
from the look on the face of the injured one, and 
the day seemed a bit spoiled. As she passed a church 
nearby, she decided to drop in to rest a while. She 
stepped into the warm building glad to be off the 
crowded streets. 

Suddenly she stopped. There down in the front 
of the church someone had placed a beautiful copy 
of the painting, “The Visit of the Wise Men.” It 
was a large copy with a floodlight placed in front 
of it from below. It really appeared to have a third 
dimension and therefore seemed lifelike. She sat on 
the back seat, the only occupant of the building at 
the moment, and let the beauty of the scene feed 
her very soul. 

The Wise Men, she thought, why had they trav- 
eled so far? What were they seeking? Following a 
star, the story said. Following a dream, perhaps, 
too—and they found at the journey’s end—the 
King! It had been worth the long journey, the 
weariness of it all. They had had the joy of laying 
their gifts at the feet of the King. 

What a far cry that was from the rush and worry 
out on the busy streets! It was the King’s birthday. 
A star, a stable, a newborn King, these were the 
real first Christmas. Her mind wandered inevitably 
to the toy department she had visited earlier in the 
morning, where Santa and his sleigh and the rein- 
deer were so in evidence. She had remembered the 
poem she had learned as a child, “Twas the Night 
Before Christmas,’ and was really surprised that 
she had remembered every line: ‘The stockings 
were hung by the chimney with care,” “He was 
dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot... .” 
How American that was or had come to be! Of 
course it wouldn’t make sense in Chinese, in Afri- 
can Tshiluba, or Sanscrit! Even Brazilians can’t see 
“Papae Noel” (the translated name for Santa) as a 
man dressed all in fur, when outside roses are in 
full bloom and often Christmas is the hottest day of 
the year! 


Celebrations in Other Lands 


But the star, a stable, a little baby, these things 
make sense in any language. This beautiful story of 
His birth is full of meaning for all, from the least to 
the greatest, and can be understood in any land 
wherever the Christmas story has gone. She began to 
think of special celebrations in other lands. Her 
mind wandered into memories of things she had 
read, some of them unquestionably pagan customs 
mixed with Christmas, some of them holding deep 
religious meaning. 

Sweden, with the Christmas season opening offi- 
cially on December 13, with someone representing 
St. Lucy dressed all in white and wearing a green 
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crown with lighted candles in it, awakening the 
members of the family by bringing them coffee and 
cakes on a tray. And the Christmas dish of rice 
cooked with cinnamon and milk and one almond 
hidden in the large dish, the one getting it to be 
the one married first! 

Wales, with its several choirs of carolers in almost 
every village and the village folk gathering in the 
public square to learn who, that year, had won the 
prize for submitting the best music for a new carol 
and the formal adoption of it as the carol of the 
year. Thus a carol is added each year to the carolers’ 
favorites. 

Iceland, with almost no trees and the ingenuity 
of the people in taking a pole and tying on rough 
branches and then gathering scrubs of greens and 
tying them on the branches to make a Christmas 
tree. They vie with each other as to who can have 
the largest and most beautiful tree. Decorations, 
all hand made, and old-fashioned candles make it 
an attractive and festive part of Christmas. 

Austria, with its contribution of the lovely carol, 
“Silent Night.” It was first sung in a small church in 
an Austrian village. A lovely custom prevails in the 
mountainous villages. The family living farthest 
from the church, which is in the heart of the vil- 
lage, starts out caroling just at midnight, carrying 
a lighted torch and walking across the hills to the 
nearest neighbor’s home. That neighbor fam- 
ily then joins the caroling group and family by 
family the group grows until at last the whole vil- 
lage has gathered on the steps of the church. From 
the valley that light is always seen winding down 
the hillsides as they sing, “Through the darkness 
gleams the light.” The final chorus ending in 
“Christ the Saviour is born” is sung by the whole 
village, triumphant in their faith and certainty. 

Scotland, with its custom of keeping the fire 
lighted all night on Christmas Eve so that wayfarers 
unable to reach their own homes might drop in for 
a bite to eat or a hot drink. Members of the family 
take turns staying awake and watching the fire. 

Mexico with its Posado and its pifiata! During the 
nine nights before Christmas, children carrying tiny 
lighted candles visit different homes in the neigh- 
borhood asking for lodging for Mary and Joseph. 
When on the ninth night the door is opened, the 
children kneel before the Nativity scene and repeat 
a prayer. This is the Posado. Afterwards a pifiata is 
broken. A pifiata is an earthen jar covered with 
tissue paper to represent a person or flower, an 
animal, or some other object, and filled with candy 
and nuts. One after another the members of the 
family and guests are blindfolded, confused as 
much as possible by being turned around a time or 
two, and then given a stick with which to strike the 
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pifiata, hoping to break it. When it breaks there 
is a mad scramble to see which one can gather up 
the most of the goodies! 


Two Christmases Abroad 


Then her mind wandered to two Christmases she 
had spent in other lands, one in Africa and the 
other in Brazil. These two places had been in- 
fluenced most strongly by evangelical missionaries. 
Those were two very happy experiences in which 
she had seen the real meaning of Christmas. 

It seemed she had hardly gone to sleep on Christ- 
mas Eve in the Congo when she was awakened by 
the strains of familiar music, coming through the 
darkness of early dawn. She could not understand 
the words of the carolers, but she knew the carol 
and followed in her own language the message, 
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men.” A group of happy African 
Christians were heralding the dawn of another 
Christmas day. Later in the day they all went to the 
church, not to receive gifts, but to give them on the 
birthday of the King, gifts that would make it pos- 
sible for others of their land to hear the glad tidings 
of the birth of the Christ child. 

Another memory crowded her mind. She had 
been in Brazil in a very small and poorly equipped 
church. The people were very poor, but in the 
name of the Christ child they had wanted to bring 
gifts to some of His more needy children. The 
pastor had explained the plan. Each was to bring a 
little gift of food, a bit of rice, a potato or two if 
they could afford no more, a small piece of meat if 
possible, a little package of Brazilian beans—any- 
thing to help make Christmas dinner for some 
poorer family in the community. Every child and 
adult came with enthusiasm and joy. All gifts were 
to be wrapped in white paper—a white-gift Christ- 
mas it was to be. The paper in which some of the 
little packages were wrapped was a bit soiled, but 
it was the best they had. And there in the front of 
the church around a crude little manger filled with 
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straw and a small light symbolic of the “Light of 
the world” they walked to the front with their 
gifts, singing as they went! It had been a wonderful 
experience to share their joy in giving, for giving, 
not receiving, is the real spirit of Christmas. 

The story of the Christ child is worth taking to the 
ends of the earth, thought our friend as she looked 
back at the picture before her. This is after all the 
real meaning of Christmas. What then of the rush, 
confusion, and irritation on the streets of our busy 
cities? Is America in danger of losing the real mean- 
ing of Christmas? she thought. Even in the rush in 
this land we must not allow ourselves to lose it. 
Somehow, she felt, we must so fill our minds with 
the spirit of the real Christmas that something akin 
to the spirit of a little child in a poem of Nancy 
Byrd Turner’s may shine through our lives. 


We were all cross in the Christmas hurry 
(Lord forgive us!), the wear and worry, 
Things gone wrong without reason or rhyme, 
Too much bustle and too little time. 
Some were restless, and some beset 
By last-minute duties they mustn’t forget; 
All but the youngest, the five-year-old, 
There by the hearth in a pool of gold. 
Still, so still, in her little chair, 
We had forgoten she was there, 
The firelight on her. 

A knock at the door, 
Sudden and loud, and we fretted some more: 
Was it a guest, or a beggerman, 
Or a last-minute message changing a plan? 
Something, no doubt, to harry and push, 
And all so tired with Christmas rush! 
All but the youngest. She came to her feet 
Caught by a wonder wild and sweet, 
Starry-eyed, breathless, with lifted head: 
“Listen! The Wise Men have come!” she said.? 


2Used by permission from Good Housekeeping, 1939. 
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What Would You Do? 


WHAT WOULD YOU DO 


if there came a letter to you such as this one 
which came to the Board of Annuities and Relief? 


Dear Dr. Boggs: 

My only child, a daughter, who lives 
with me and is my sole support, has just 
been put to bed with heart trouble. After 
a severe case of virus pneumonia, her heart 
has been impaired seriously. She tried to 
get up, and had an attack of heart failure 
which was almost fatal. Would it be pos- 
sible to increase my appropriation, tem- 
porarily at least, until her health through 
God’s goodness may improve? 

I thank you again for your kindness to 
my dear husband through his long, patient 
illness. 

Yours in His name, 
“Mrs. X” 


The lady who wrote that letter is now past her 
eightieth year. Her husband was a minister of our 
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Church for forty-two years, in nine pastorates in 
six different synods. He was loved wherever he 
served. His churches, though, were small, his in- 
come insufficient to permit any saving for the years 
of old age. In 1932 he retired, and in 1949 was 
called to render service to God in His Kingdom In- 
visible. His widow, who had spent her small in- 
heritance upon her husband’s medical care during 
his final expensive illness, purchased a modest home 
with the little insurance money she received. The 
only child, the daughter, supported herself and her 
mother by teaching piano lessons. When the virus 
pneumonia left her with a serious heart condition, 
she had to give up her teaching and go to bed for a 
rest cure. But how could the two pay their bills— 
groceries, utilities, medicines, taxes, and doctors’ 
fees? Of course, the mother had been receiving 
twenty-five dollars each month from the Ministerial 
Relief funds, but how could two hope to live on 
that little amount? What could they possibly do 
but appeal to their Church? And it was the pro- 
ceeds of the Joy Gift which enabled the Board to re- 
spond in a bit larger measure to their emergency 
needs. Each month the mother writes gratefully. 
Her last letter said: “My daughter is improving, but 
I still have to nurse her [the mother is more than 
eighty years old]. I cannot tell how much we ap- 
preciate this goodness to us.” 


WHAT WOULD YOU DO 
if one would write to you a letter such as this? 


Dear Dr. Boggs: 

I am writing you in the interest of ‘Mrs. 
Y,” a beneficiary of Ministerial Relief in 
our presbytery. 

For some years “Mrs. Y” has had a swell- 
ing of her feet, ankles, and legs below the 
knees due to faulty circulation. In recent 
weeks her condition has become so aggra- 
vated that her physician fears that a double 
amputation will have to be performed if 
she does not stay off her feet. In the home 
is a son, aged thirty-four, a spastic paralytic 
who has never walked. The mother is, of 


(Continued on page 536) 


Three true stories of how 


your Joy Gift has been used 
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By A MINISTER’S WIDOW 


OY from HIM, through YOU, to US 


The “Good Old Days” 


T HAS BECOME a habit with many of us to 
lament the passing of the “good old days” of 
our youth. It is natural that we should be con- 

fused through the dynamic happenings of the last 
fifty years. Everything is different; our children are 
different; our grandchildren are more different; we 
do not speak the same language; we live in separate 
worlds. Would we go back to the “good old days’? 

From nineteen years of age to seventy-five! I be- 
lieve that my life was typical of the life of the 
average minister’s wife along the required, accepted, 
lonely pattern of those years. Married at nineteen, 
babies coming, rearing a family, going to church; 
the Sunday school and morning service, teaching at 
a Mission at 4:00 P.M., the evening church serv- 
ice! During the week, attending the Ladies’ Aid, the 
Missionary Society, bazaars, rummage sales, the 
Wednesday evening prayer meetings, with daily 
visiting among the congregation and on and on.... 
A full, busy life! 

I was married in the gay nineties. At the Manse, 
there was little gayety; it was taboo, a sinful waste 
of time. The line of demarcation between the 
World and the Church was emphatically drawn. 

In the “good old days” the minister had to keep 
on preaching until he dropped into his grave, or 
become incapacitated and then, he would have to 


be moved into the home of a possibly-reluctant rela- 
tive. 


And Now— 


Throughout the years, our Church has been grad- 
ually devising ways and means to alleviate this situ- 
ation. Much progress has been made. Dr. Henry H. 
Sweets was tireless and persistent, strangely enough, 
often in the face of strong opposition. He led in the 
establishing of the Ministers’ Annuity Fund. Today 
a minister retires at seventy and has his remaining 
years without the responsibilities he was formerly 
forced to carry. 

Experiences taught us what was expected of a 
minister’s wife and we accepted the facts. Always 
we lived in a lonely state of tormenting fears; 
haunted by a sense of insecurity; it stalked beside us. 
Deeply imbedded was the belief that security lay in 
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possessions. It was a struggle for us to make ends 
meet. How could we hope to save anything? 

Gradually the children went to college, someway, 
somehow. Then one by one they married and left 
the manse and became engrossed in building new 
homes and families. ‘This was, of course, as we 
wanted it, but the loneliness of life became more 
acute. 

When my husband began to grow old, I kept pace 
with him. Health was failing and the bewildering 
cloud of approaching retirement was drawing closer. 
The fatal day came inexorably as it must come to 
all of us. My husband was broken in health. The 
small remnant of our resources dwindled; the little 
savings melted. I sold the car. I sold my ring. I sold 
everything in the house that we could do without. 
A very tangible fear began to loom black—that my 
husband in his pitiful helplessness would suffer 
lack. Always there was the conviction that security 
lay in possessions; we had no possessions. 


| Talked to God—God Took Over 


I talked to God. I told Him that I had reached 
the end of my every resource. I asked Him to take 
over, to show me His will for us. So completely was 
my heart surrendered, if I had been told that I must 
take my husband and go live at the county home, I 
would have done it, happily. 

God took over. My husband did not suffer lack. 
Soon, from out of space, it seemed, generous checks 
began to come. A typical letter enclosing one of 
these checks read: “Do not thank us. The money is 
not ours, it belongs to God. It is from our tithing 
account and God has directed us to send it to you. 
Use it, for it comes to you from His Church.” 

“It comes from Him, through His Church, to us!” 
I spoke the magic words aloud, slowly. I was be- 
ginning to realize the glorious truth that God, the 
heavenly Father, was vindicating our faith, through 
His Church. ... When I cashed the check and held 
the precious money in my hand of flesh, it was like 
the very sacred touch of His love and care and pro- 
tection. Fears lifted. Tears dimmed my eyes. I 
knew that I was living in a universe of God’s abund- 
ance and that now I must be on the receiving end, 
and—He was—my—heavenly—Father! My soul 
sang His praises and the glory and wonder of His 
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What Would You Do? 


WHAT WOULD YOU DO 


if there came a letter to you such as this one 
which came to the Board of Annuities and Relief? 


Dear Dr. Boggs: 

My only child, a daughter, who lives 
with me and is my sole support, has just 
been put to bed with heart trouble. After 
a severe case of virus pneumonia, her heart 
has been impaired seriously. She tried to 
get up, and had an attack of heart failure 
which was almost fatal. Would it be pos- 
sible to increase my appropriation, tem- 
porarily at least, until her health through 
God’s goodness may improve? 

I thank you again for your kindness to 
my dear husband through his long, patient 
illness, 

Yours in His name, 
“Mrs. X” 


The lady who wrote that letter is now past her 
eightieth year. Her husband was a minister of our 
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Church for forty-two years, in nine pastorates in 
six different synods. He was loved wherever he 
served. His churches, though, were small, his in- 
come insufficient to permit any saving for the years 
of old age. In 1932 he retired, and in 1949 was 
called to render service to God in His Kingdom In- 
visible. His widow, who had spent her small in- 
heritance upon her husband’s medical care during 
his final expensive illness, purchased a modest home 
with the little insurance money she received. The 
only child, the daughter, supported herself and her 
mother by teaching piano lessons, When the virus 
pneumonia left her with a serious heart condition, 
she had to give up her teaching and go to bed for a 
rest cure. But how could the two pay their bills— 
groceries, utilities, medicines, taxes, and doctors’ 
fees? Of course, the mother had been receiving 
twenty-five dollars each month from the Ministerial 
Relief funds, but how could two hope to live on 
that little amount? What could they possibly do 
but appeal to their Church? And it was the pro- 
ceeds of the Joy Gift which enabled the Board to re- 
spond in a bit larger measure to their emergency 
needs. Each month the mother writes gratefully. 
Her last letter said: ‘““My daughter is improving, but 
I still have to nurse her [the mother is more than 
eighty years old]. I cannot tell how much we ap- 
preciate this goodness to us.” 


WHAT WOULD YOU DO 
if one would write to you a letter such as this? 


Dear Dr. Boggs: 

I am writing you in the interest of ‘Mrs. 
Y,” a beneficiary of Ministerial Relief in 
our presbytery. 

For some years “Mrs. Y” has had a swell- 
ing of her feet, ankles, and legs below the 
knees due to faulty circulation. In recent 
weeks her condition has become so aggra- 
vated that her physician fears that a double 
amputation will have to be performed if 
she does not stay off her feet. In the home 
is a son, aged thirty-four, a spastic paralytic 
who has never walked. The mother is, of 


(Continued on page 536) 


Three true stories of how 


your Joy Gift has been used 
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By A MINISTER’S WIDOW 


JOY from HIM, through YOU, to US 


The “Good Old Days” 


T HAS BECOME a habit with many of us to 
lament the passing of the “good old days” of 
our youth. It is natural that we should be con- 

fused through the dynamic happenings of the last 
fifty years. Everything is different; our children are 
different; our grandchildren are more different; we 
do not speak the same language; we live in separate 
worlds. Would we go back to the “good old days’’? 

From nineteen years of age to seventy-five! I be- 
lieve that my life was typical of the life of the 
average minister’s wife along the required, accepted, 
lonely pattern of those years. Married at nineteen, 
babies coming, rearing a family, going to church; 
the Sunday school and morning service, teaching at 
a Mission at 4:00 P.M., the evening church serv- 
ice! During the week, attending the Ladies’ Aid, the 
Missionary Society, bazaars, rummage sales, the 
Wednesday evening prayer meetings, with daily 
visiting among the congregation and on and on... . 
A full, busy life! 

I was married in the gay nineties. At the Manse, 
there was little gayety; it was taboo, a sinful waste 
of time. The line of demarcation between the 
World and the Church was emphatically drawn. 

In the “good old days” the minister had to keep 
- on preaching until he dropped into his grave, or 
become incapacitated and then, he would have to 


be moved into the home of a possibly-reluctant rela- 
tive. 


And Now— 


Throughout the years, our Church has been grad- 
ually devising ways and means to alleviate this situ- 
ation. Much progress has been made. Dr. Henry H. 
Sweets was tireless and persistent, strangely enough, 
often in the face of strong opposition. He led in the 
establishing of the Ministers’ Annuity Fund. Today 
a minister retires at seventy and has his remaining 
years without the responsibilities he was formerly 
forced to carry. 

Experiences taught us what was expected of a 
minister’s wife and we accepted the facts. Always 
we lived in a lonely state of tormenting fears; 
haunted by a sense of insecurity; it stalked beside us. 
Deeply imbedded was the belief that security lay in 
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possessions. It was a struggle for us to make ends 
meet. How could we hope to save anything? 

Gradually the children went to college, someway, 
somehow. Then one by one they married and left 
the manse and became engrossed in building new 
homes and families. This was, of course, as we 
wanted it, but the loneliness of life became more 
acute. 

When my husband began to grow old, I kept pace 
with him. Health was failing and the bewildering 
cloud of approaching retirement was drawing closer. 
The fatal day came inexorably as it must come to 
all of us. My husband was broken in health. The 
small remnant of our resources dwindled; the little 
savings melted. I sold the car. I sold my ring. I sold 
everything in the house that we could do without. 
A very tangible fear began to loom black—that my 
husband in his pitiful helplessness would suffer 
lack. Always there was the conviction that security 
lay in possessions; we had no possessions. 


| Talked to God—God Took Over 


I talked to God. I told Him that I had reached 
the end of my every resource. I asked Him to take 
over, to show me His will for us. So completely was 
my heart surrendered, if I had been told that I must 
take my husband and go live at the county home, I 
would have done it, happily. 

God took over. My husband did not suffer lack. 
Soon, from out of space, it seemed, generous checks 
began to come. A typical letter enclosing one of 
these checks read: “Do not thank us. The money is 
not ours, it belongs to God, It is from our tithing 
account and God has directed us to send it to you. 
Use it, for it comes to you from His Church.” 

“It comes from Him, through His Church, to us!” 
I spoke the magic words aloud, slowly. I was be- 
ginning to realize the glorious truth that God, the 
heavenly Father, was vindicating our faith, through 
His Church. . .. When I cashed the check and held 
the precious money in my hand of flesh, it was like 
the very sacred touch of His love and care and pro- 
tection. Fears lifted. Tears dimmed my eyes. I 
knew that I was living in a universe of God’s abund- 
ance and that now I must be on the receiving end, 
and—He was—my—heavenly—Father! My soul 
sang His praises and the glory and wonder of His 


535 








everlasting promises, “J will never leave thee, nor 
forsake thee,’ “Your Father knoweth what things 
ye have need of... .” 

Our little pension is small but it is a great deal 
more than nothing. It represents years of labor and 
planning and struggle by the faithful executives of 
Ministerial Relief and the Ministers’ Annuity Fund. 
In the not too distant future, through planned 
financing, the fear of insecurity with retirement and 
old age will be a thing of the past. 

During this trying interim in which our genera- 
tion finds itself, the present Executive Secretary of 
the Board of Relief and Annuities is doing every- 
thing in his power for us. The Joy Gift in Decem- 
ber is his most potent, dependable factor. 


“Our Church” 


I love to read the leaflet “Our Church.” What it 
has meant to us even before we were born and on 
down through babyhood, childhood, adolescence, 
young womanhood, and manhood; through deaths 


and sorrows and tragedies—to this very moment. 

Our Church is ever mindful of us. We rest our 
hearts. No more corroding fears! We have learned 
the tremendous power of faith; that faith smashes 
fear! There is “magic in believing.” We relax and 
count our blessings, especially the blessings that 
come through the generosity of our people in the 
Joy Gift. ... 

Life has taught us what is worth while on this 
earth and what is not. We cannot afford to fritter 
away one precious moment in complaints. Our 
bodies may be tired and we may be ordered to rest 
a weary heart on the bed, but our souls can soar 
within the heights of our spiritual selves up to the 
very heavens where, through prayer, we can join 
with each other and with all of God’s children in 
the glorious activity of intercession, worship, and 
praise. We need never be lonely or alone; the con- 
tinuing presence of our loving Saviour keeps us 
enfolded! This has been made possible because of 
the “Joy from Him, through you, to us.” 





What Would You Do? 


course, devoted to him and has nursed him 
all of his life. If she is to rest, she must go 
to a nursing home, and the son will prob- 
ably have to go with her, since it would be 
difficult to have him cared for in his 
mother’s absence. . . . Would it be possible 
for your office to increase its appropriation 
to “Mrs. Y” for several months or to sup- 
plement the regular amount with an ad- 
ditional check? 

I shall be grateful for the attention 
which you give to this pathetic situa- 
tion. ... 

Cordially yours, 
“Sine.” 
Stated Clerk and Treasurer 


It was possible to help. The Joy Gift made it pos- 
sible. The mother got the rest in the hospital which 
was necessary. An only daughter, who teaches, 
found a companion for her afflicted brother during 
the day and nursed him herself after her school 
closed each day. For two months the mother stayed 
in bed with her limbs elevated. Now she is back at 
home, happy, much better, deeply grateful. 


WHAT WOULD YOU DO 


if a matter like the one of the letter which fol- 
lows were presented to you for your decision? 


Dear Dr. Boggs: 
“Dr. Z” of whom you wrote still lives 
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here, and he and his wife are residing in a 
small apartment. He is now in his eighty- 
fifth year. As you know, he preached as 
long as he was able, but cannot supply 
regularly any longer. . . . He is in need of 
a hearing aid. I know that he has at- 
tempted to have the one he now owns re- 
paired three or four times at the factory, 
and they tell him it is worn out. It costs 
about ten dollars each time he sends it to 
the factory. He will not purchase a new 
aid from his meager income, and would 
never make a request for a gift of one. But 
if the Board can help him in this matter, 
I am sure it would be a service our Church 
would like done. 
Respectfully, 
“S.C.W.” 
Chairman, Presbytery Committee 
of Annuities and Relief 


“Dr. Z” got the new hearing aid, and it was the 
proceeds of the Joy Gift which made it possible for 
the Board in the name of the Church to present 
the new one to him. Wouldn’t you have voted for 
him to have it? 

Joy Gift! These three—the aged mother, nursing 
her ill daughter, with her material necessities pro- 
vided; the widow whose limbs were saved; the deaf 
who now hears—these and hundreds of others get 
joy from your giving. And those for whom you give 
are exceedingly grateful. 
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tory, the rise and fall of empires, have come 

about often in obscure places, unnoticed. 
This is even more true in church history, in the 
building of the Kingdom of Jesus Christ on this 
earth. Such a little happening took place in Nor- 
folk Presbytery in May, 1950, when quietly and 
unobtrusively, the Rev. S. K. Emurian resigned as 
stated supply of Oakdale Presbyterian Church, Nor- 
folk, Virginia, and was put on the retired list of 
ministers. He is seventy-five years old. 

This almost unnoticed event was in line with the 
policy of Mr. Emurian’s entire service of more than 
thirty years in Tidewater Virginia. To give even 
a brief résumé of what he has accomplished in Nor- 
folk Presbytery during those three decades would 
fill a book. Little has been said about his work, 
for never did he seek the limelight. 

S. K. Emurian was born in Moonjisoon near 
Caesarea, Cappadocia, in Asia Minor. He was not 
an underprivileged boy in Asia Minor, and neither 
was he a poor little rich boy. His father was the Rev. 
Kridor Emurian, for fifty years a Congregational 
minister in Armenia. He was educated by the Eng- 
lish in Constantinople and by American mission- 
aries in Asia Minor. In the home in faraway Ar- 
menia, the father taught his sons how to sing in 
Turkish, Armenian, Greek, and, in their college 
days, English was added. The father had a fine 
voice and taught “S. K.”—as Mr. Emurian was 
called—how to play the organ as well as assisting 
him in the first stages of developing his very fine 
baritone voice. When his education in Armenia was 
completed, S. K. came to the United States to realize 
his dream of an operatic career. 

At Oberlin College, Ohio, in the music school 
where he was studying voice and putting on the 
finishing touches for grand opera, he came under 
the influence of Dr. Henry Churchill King, Presi- 
dent of the College, and Dr. Edwin Bosworth of the 
faculty. Before he had an audition for opera, S. K. 
put aside his ambitions and decided to become a 
minister and to use his voice both in song and 
speech for the advancement of the Kingdom of 
Jesus Christ and for the salvation of immortal souls. 
He graduated from Oberlin Theological Seminary 
in May, 1901. 

It was in 1918 that the Emurians came to Nor- 
folk. He was a World War I Secretary of the 
Y.M.C.A. and pastor of the little Park Avenue Pres- 
byterian Church. In 1920 an outpost was organized 
in Glen Rock, and then the labors of the Rev. S. K. 
Emurian began in Norfolk Presbytery. 

As Mr. Emurian had put aside the glamorous ca- 
reer in opera, so in Norfolk Presbytery he was not 

(Continued on page 573) 
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Aufenger photo 


The Crowning 
Glory of a 
Great Life 


By MAY DIXON THACKER 


Emurian could have been a great opera singer; 
he chose to use his voice for the Lord. 
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ESS than four years ago the First Presbyterian 

L Church of Charleston, West Virginia, viewed 

with favor the rapidly developing area known 

as Kanawha City, and started a work there under 

the capable leadership of Dr. J. Moody McNair, 
minister of chapels of the First Church. 

A colonization plan was in mind, but as the work 
developed it grew into church extension more than 
colonization, and this despite the fact that many 
members of the chapel, which has now been organ- 
ized into the Village Presbyterian Church of Kan- 
awha City, Charleston, had been members of the 
First Church. 

The result of this work is a beautiful new Presby- 
terian church in a growing residental area, a sub- 
urb of Charleston. Off to an unusually good start, 
there is every evidence that the Village Presbyterian 
Church will fill an important place in the Christian 
work of Charleston. 

With 276 members and with a beautiful new 
church which is practically paid for and which in- 
cludes adequate equipment for present needs, the 
Village Presbyterian Church is already a “going 
concern.” Recently Dr. McNair was called as full- 
time pastor of this congregation which his untiring 
efforts brought together. 

The formal organization of the church took place 
Sunday, March 26, this year, after the congregation 
had been meeting in the new building four months. 
Elders were elected, a pulpit committee was named, 


*Prepared by the Urban Church Department of the Board of 
Church Extension from submitted material. 
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The Village 
Church Typafzes 
Worth of 


Church Extension’ 


and a budget was adopted. In less than two weeks 
the budget of $11,000 was subscribed. At the time 
of organization the church had 242 members, and, 
according to Dr. E. C. Scott, Stated Clerk of the 
General Assembly, this is a record few churches in 
the Assembly have had. The charter roll was kept 
open until April 23, and the total membership on 
that date was 276. And the church continues to 
grow. 

Constructed at a cost of $55,000, the church plant 
consists of a sanctuary and an adjoining educational 
plant two stories high. Located on a lot which 
measures 120 by 150 feet, the Village Church is 
fashioned in Colonial design and is built of lime- 
stone block faced with brick. It was architecturally 
planned for possible expansion needs in that the 
sanctuary can easily be extended toward the street, 
and additional stories may be built on the educa- 
tional plant without changing the architectural 
design. The building and equipment are valued at 
$80,000. 

The woodwork in the sanctuary is finished in 
ivory, and the pews will be patterned to harmonize. 
The flooring is concrete of deep maroon tone. The 
sanctuary is heated through ornamental ceiling 
vents. 

Men of the church made the handsome pulpit, 
communion table, and pulpit chairs, using mahog- 
any, which they covered with ivory enamel. They 
also made the equipment for the classrooms, in- 
cluding adjustable tables, shelves for toys, book- 
cases, and coat racks. Attractive curtains at the 
windows were provided by the women of the church. 
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The pastor’s study is located in the Sunday- 
school wing, on the second floor. In the basement 
of this wing is the church kitchen and a large 
assembly room which is made adaptable for dif- 
ferent uses by removable partitions. This room will 
accommodate three hundred people. 

Hardwood flooring and walls tinted green make 
the educational plant quite attractive. According 
to Dr. McNair, the classrooms already are crowded 
and it looks as if, before another year rolls around, 
the roof will have to be lifted and another story 
added. 

It was in September, 1946, that the first group met 
for a Sunday-school session in a schoo] building in 
Kanawha City. Later the work was continued in 
the Charleston Boat Club. However, in these three 
years of occupying rented quarters for services, no 
weekday activities could be promoted. Yet the work 
went on. A junior choir of thirty-seven boys and 
girls was organized for the Sunday services. 

Interest in the church was manifest from the 
start. Only 46 came to the first service in the school 
building, but the church multiplied six-fold in three 
and a half years. A year ago Sunday-school enroll- 
ment was 140, and it is now reaching very close to 
goo. A young people’s organization recently was 


effected, and the Women of the Church have set 
up standard procedure for their work. The Men 
of the Church completed their organization in April. 

It is interesting to note that the Sunday school 
has been self-supporting from the start. The mother 
church purchased the lot for approximately $10,- 
000, and in addition, gifts from the budget and from 
individual members of the First Church in the three 
years prior to formal organization amounted to 
$35,000. 

According to Dr. George H. Vick, pastor of the 
mother church, the enthusiastic group which con- 
stitutes the Village Presbyterian Church has caught 
a vision of what a new, major church in Kanawha 
City can mean to the people of this rapidly expand- 
ing residental area. Indeed, Dr. McNair and his 
people at the Village Church already have demon- 
strated that they have what is needed, the real 
consecration, to build well for the Kingdom. Here 
is a willingness toward church extension, and here 
also is proof that spiritual adventure is attractive. 

The Village Church is the youngest child of the 
First Church, but it came quickly to independence 
and stands now, self-supporting, and maintains true 
zeal to reach the people as yet unreached for Christ 
and His Church in that area. 





Some Suggestions for Prayer 


“Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this 
day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.’—Luke 2:10-11. 


Let us include in our praying this month prayer 

for the following: 
For the Spirit of Christ to enter every heart at 
this gladsome season and transcend the barriers 
that divide and the fears that beset, and strangely 
unite families across time and space in great re- 
joicing in the Gift of God, even Jesus, from 
whom nothing can separate us. 


For the peace, God’s Son came to bring, to fill 
the hearts of: 
Families of those in service whose loved ones 
are far away and their whereabouts unknown. 
“Peace, perfect peace, with 
loved ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, 
and they.” 


Persecuted Christians. We may do now through 
our prayers for fellow Christians in difficult 
places and under great trial what we cannot 
do through our accustomed World Missions 
program. 


Missionaries who know and are distressed be- 
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cause of the suffering of countless leaders in the 
church and of other saints of the Lord with 
whom they have labored, being persecuted, 
and even put to death for their faith. 


Displaced persons, those who are in despair be- 
cause they see no hope for a restored unity in 
family, country, or the world. Since “with 
God all things are possible,” let us seek to put 
ourselves along by the side of despairing Chris- 
tians and share with them, through prayer, 
that peace and hope and power be granted 
unto them. 


For all of the shut-ins, especially the disabled and 
retired servants of the Church and their families 
—that they may have evidence of the Church’s 
joy in sharing with them gifts of love that honor 
Him whose Birthday we celebrate. 


For our own hearts to be opened unto Him that 
we may daily sing: 


“O, come to my heart, Lord Jesus: 
There is room in my heart for Thee!” 
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Bible Sunday, December 3, calls to mind some of the great men who 


wrote our Bible, among them Luke 


Who Bears Witness of 


UKE is mentioned by name only three times in 
the New Testament. All of these references 
are found in the Pauline epistles. The most 

revealing is the one in Colossians in which Paul 
writes: “Luke, the beloved physician, and Demas, 
greet you.” (Colossians 4:14.) In verses ten and 
eleven of the same chapter Paul mentions three 
men, Aristarchus, Mark, and Jesus, who is called 
Justus. He comments, “These are the only men of 
the circumcision among my fellow workers. . . .”* 
It is reasonable to conclude that the others whom 
he mentions, such as Luke and Demas, were Gentile 
converts. This fits in with what we know about 
Luke from other sources. Luke was not one of the 
children of Israel. He is probably the only Gentile 
among the writers of the New Testament. 

Luke is mentioned along with Mark, Aristarchus, 
Demas, and Epaphras as sending greetings to Phile- 
mon. The similarity of this group of names is a 
strong argument for the letter to Philemon hav- 
ing been written at the same time as the letter to 
the Colossians. In II Timothy, Paul writes: “Demas 
hath forsaken me, having loved this present world. 
. +. Only Luke is with me.” To get the full force 
of this reference we need to remember the back- 
ground of II Timothy. In this letter Paul is a con- 
demned prisoner. It is dangerous for men to be 
associated with him because he is known as the 
leader of a persecuted and hated sect. His friends 
have forsaken him, but Luke remains by his side. 
When they are seen in this setting, the words, “Only 
Luke is with me,” endear Luke to us as the friend 
who was faithful to Paul even to the time of his 
death. 

Further information concerning Luke is given us 
by the “we” passages of Acts. The narrative of 
Acts is in the main in the third person. But there 
are a number of passages in which the narrative is 
told in the first person plural. In this incidental way, 
Luke reveals to us those portions of his narrative in 
which he himself was present with Paul. These 
passages show that Luke joined Paul at Troas and 
was with Paul and Silas while they were at Philippi. 


* This quotation from the Revised Standard Version of the New 
Testament is copyrighted, 1946, by the International Council of 
Religious Education and is used by permission. 
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By HOLMES ROLSTON 
Editor in Chief, Board of Education 


Luke seems to have been left at Philippi. (Acts 16.) 
He joins Paul again at Troas as Paul is on his last 
trip to Jerusalem. He accompanies Paul on this 
fateful journey. The probability is that he was with 
Paul during the whole of the imprisonment at 
Caesarea. He is with Paul on the journey to Rome 
and was an eyewitness of the storm and shipwreck 
which he so vividly describes in Acts 27. He was 
present with Paul at Rome during his first im- 
prisonment. (See the references to him which we 
have already discussed in Colossians and Phile- 
mon.) He was the only friend who remained fear- 
lessly at the side of Paul in the second imprisonment 
in Rome. (II Timothy 4:11.) 

Luke was known as the beloved physician. (Colos- 
sians 4:14.) It is fair to assume from this that he was 
trained in the medical science of his day. Studies 
have been made of the medical vocabulary of Luke. 
These studies show that he uses medical terms in a 
way that confirms the position that he was trained 
in medicine. Luke was an educated man who had 
studied medicine. He combined the attitude of a 
physician of his time with a knowledge of the heal- 
ing ministry of Jesus and the apostles. It is inter- 
esting from this point of view to notice the way 
in which Luke changes a passage which he quotes 
from Mark. In describing the woman with an issue 
of blood, Mark writes: “And had suffered many 
things of many physicians, and had spent all that 
she had, and was nothing bettered, but rather grew 
worse.” (Mark 5:26.) When Luke came on this pas- 
sage he must have felt that it was not quite fair to 
the doctors. He softens it to read: “Having an issue 
of blood twelve years, which had spent all her liv- 
ing upon physicians, neither could be healed of 
any.” (Luke 8:43.) The fact that Luke was beloved 
as a physician shows that as he moved within the 
life of the early Church he used his skill as a doctor 
to minister to human need. He probably combined 
in a fine way a healing ministry which used the 
skill of medicine and at the same time worked in 


PRESBYTERIAN SURVEY 








t! 


f 





sean dan sen 





the Truth 


faith and in dependence on God. On the corner- 
stone of the old Presbyterian Hospital building at 
Charlotte, North Carolina, we find the words, 
“Dedicated to the glory of God for the scientific 
healing of the sick in the name of the Lord Jesus 
Christ—Rev. D. H. Rolston, D.D.” These words of 
the beloved pastor of the First Presbyterian Church 
at the time that this cornerstone was laid can be 
taken as descriptive of the way in which Luke dedi- 
cated his medical skill to a ministry to men in the 
name of Jesus Christ. 

The Gospel of Luke and the book of Acts are 
attributed to Luke. This does not rest on anything 
that we find in the New Testament. It is obvious 
that the two books stand together and the consistent 
tradition of the Church is that Luke is their author. 
A man reveals himself through his writings. The 
man who wrote the Gospel of Luke and the Acts was 
a born historian. When Luke touches secular his- 
tory he is accurate. Scholars say that the introduc- 
tion to Theophilus which opens the Gospel of 
Luke is written in classical Greek that would be 
worthy of Thucydides. But when Luke moves out 
into his narrative he writes in the Greek that was 
spoken by the common people of his time. Luke’s 
Gospel has been called the most beautiful book in 
the world. He has the soul of a poet. He is a master 
of the telling of a story. He writes with insights that 
are born of his knowledge of the Christian faith. 


Behind the writing of Luke there was a great pur- 
pose. He tells us that when he decided to write his 
Gospel there were others who had sought “to set 
forth in order a declaration of those things which 
are most surely believed among us, even as they 
delivered them unto us, which from the beginning 
were eyewitnesses, and ministers of the word.” Luke 
built on the work that had been done by others. 
We do not know all the sources that he had, but 
we can be reasonably certain of some of them. He 
probably had a copy of the Gospel of Mark in a 
form not essentially different from that in which we 
have it now. He had a collection of the sayings of 
Jesus which probably goes back to the Apostle 
Matthew. He had a document that scholars call Q 
which may roughly be defined as material common 
to Matthew and Luke which is not in Mark, He had 


DECEMBER 1950 


from an independent source some narratives of the 
birth and boyhood of Jesus. We are dependent on 
stories preserved for us by Luke alone for our 
knowledge of many of the incidents connected with 
the birth of Jesus. The songs of the opening chapters 
of Luke are the first Christmas carols, With this ma- 
terial and with other sources which we cannot ac- 
curately define Luke wrote his Gospel. He wrote to 
his friend Theophilus in order that Theophilus 
might know the certainty of the things in which he 
had already been instructed. He wrote to Theo- 
philus, but he wrote through Theophilus to the 
world. When his Gospel was finished Luke con- 
ceived the task of tracing the spread of Christianity 
from its small beginnings at Jerusalem until it be- 
came established in the Roman Empire as a uni- 
versal faith. He gave us the book of Acts, which is 
the indispensable link between the Gospels and 
the Christianity of the Pauline epistles and the 
early Church fathers. 

It would be difficult to overestimate the im- 
portance of what Luke and Paul have done for the 
Christian world through their writings. Together 
they have written more than half of the New Testa- 
ment. Luke has given us his Gospel and his story 
of the spread of Christianity. Paul has given us in 
his letters the theology of the Christian movement. 
We have also the life of the early Church as it is 
reflected in his letters. Christianity would have been 
greatly impoverished if the rest of the New Testa- 
ment had not been written. But Christianity could 
have lived if all that had been preserved from the 
first century had been the writings of Luke and 
Paul. The part of these two men in the committing 
of the Christian tradition to writing was such as to 
put the Christian world forever in their debt. 

When Luke wrote, Christian preaching was going 
on entirely independently of Luke and Paul. The 
Apostle John, for example, was still carrying on an 
active ministry. But there came a time when the 
written word became the norm of Christian preach- 
ing. The preaching which went on in the church 
was judged by its agreement to the witness of the 
apostles which was to be found in the written word. 

After the first generation of Christians had fallen 
asleep, the written word became also the source of 
Christian preaching. Men went to the written word 
and waited for the Spirit to speak to them through 
it before they ventured upon the task of Christian 
proclamation. Throughout the history of the Chris- 
tian Church the written word has been both the 
source and the norm of Christian preaching. 
Through their writings Luke and Paul spoke to 
their generation through them. They will continue 
to speak to every generation of Christians until the 
Lord to whom they bore witness returns in glory. 
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Left: Four leaders of the 
World Convention on Chris- 
tian Education check a pro- 
gram note before start of a 
session. Left to right are: 
Dr. James Turnbull of Lon- 
don, a general secretary of 
the World Council of Chris- 
tian Education; Dr. Luther 
A. Weigle, Dean Emeritus of 
Yale Divinity School, and 
chairman of the convention; 
Lord Mackintosh of Halifax, 
England, President of the 
World Council; and Dr. 
Forrest L. Knapp of New 
York, a general secretary of 
the World Council. 








Echoes from Toronto 


More than 5,000 Christian education workers from sixty countries gathered in Toronto, Canada, 
during August, 1950, for a series of meetings relating to Christian education throughout the 
world. The meetings were 
culminated in the World 
Convention on Christian Ed- 
ucation, August 10-16. Be- 
low is a picture of the huge 
auditorium where the dele- 
gates met. At the opening 
session convention leaders 
were presented with a “wel- 
come book” containing the | 
signatures of 27,000 Cana- 
dian Sunday-school pupils. 
All photos from R.N.S. 
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Left: A group of absorbed children 
listen to Bible stories as told by some- 
one straight from “Bible land,” Wil- 
liam Haddad of Palestine. 


Above: A gathering of delegates to the World Convention on 
Christian Education watch the unveiling of a new Sunday- 
school poster outside Emmanuel College. The poster, which 
shows a group of happy children on the way to Sunday school, 
was donated by the E. L. Ruddy Co., a member of the Poster 
Advertising Association of Canada. 


Right: With a statue of Robert Raikes, founder of the Protestant 
Sunday-school movement in 1780, looking down at them, dele- 
gates to the Convention hold a special ceremony in his honor in 
Queen’s Park. At the microphone is Fred C. Cook, honorary 
president of the Ontario Council of Christian Education. 





A band of Christians, oppressed by war and disturbed by a strange 
government, find meaningful ways to observe 














A Day of Affirmation 


1 CHRISTMAS IN CHINA, 1949 


By MRS. JOHN MINTER* 


E MUST NOT let the day go by quietly, 
especially this year.” Thus wrote a Chris- 


tian leader from Soochow on December 7 of 
last year. It was to be the first Christmas with the 
country under the rule of the new government. The 
fact that Christmas was to fall on Sunday made the 
day of double significance. 

The Lay Training Center and Bible School in 
Soochow serves two synods. It was ordered closed 
six weeks before Christmas. The case was being ap- 
pealed, but all conferences and classes were to be 
suspended pending a decision, It was a most disturb- 
ing situation. Those of us over here were expecting 
to hear that under the circumstances it had seemed 
wise to allow Christmas to pass with only a per- 
functory notice. But at the Training Center the 
spirit was quite different! As another wrote, “The 
stopping of our fall program gave us extra time to 
prepare for Christmas, We determined that Soochow 
would have such a celebrating of the birth of Christ 
as it had never known before!” This same spirit 
seemed to permeate all the churches of Soochow. It 
was as if every Christian were anxious to reaffirm 
his faith and to make Christmas Day the occasion of 
a joyful witness to it before the eyes of the world. 

The thirty-four students at the Bible School de- 
cided to write and prepare a Christmas play for 
presentation at all the churches of the city during 
the month of December. This play was to bring to 
bear upon present-day life the spirit and meaning 
of Christmas, It would afford the students practice 
in the use of religious drama and also be an avenue 
of service to the community. 

Several of the students were clever with crayon 
and scissors. They set to work to make “stained glass 
windows” out of colored paper to decorate the 
windows of the chapel at the Training Center. 


* Missionary, Soochow, China. 
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These scenes were the ones which always come to 
mind when we think of Christmas—the Wise Men 
on their camels, the shepherds with their sheep, 
and the Babe in the manger. This project was 
another practical illustration of one purpose for 
which the Center was established—that of giving 
demonstrations of ways and means which are within 
the reach of any church for enriching its life and 
program. 

The first event in the week came on the Thursday 
before Christmas when the day nursery for village 
children had its program and party for parents and 
friends. For almost all of these thirty children of 
preschool age it was the first time they had ever 
heard of Christmas. But under the patient and 
skilled leadership of their teachers they presented 
the Christmas story in simple pageant form. Their 
costumes were entirely homemade from whatever 
could be found in the costume box. The gravity and 
seriousness of the children as they took their parts 
had its effect upon all those who filled the chapel. 
One mother wrote, “When I saw my little Pei-Pei 
come out on the stage as a Wise Man she looked so 
sweet and adorable that my eyes filled with tears.” 
A missionary writing of the event said, “I believe 
that for me the little pageant by the nursery school 
children was almost the climax of Christmas week. 
I have never seen the Christmas story portrayed with 
more real beauty and meaning than by those little 
children. As the passages of Scripture were read and 
the children acted their parts the audience, which 
was almost completely non-Christian, was deeply 
moved.” When parents and friends made their way 


back to the villages after the service and the social 


hour which followed they were a grateful, happy 
group, and a group among whom the seed had been 
sown in a wonderful way. 

Christmas Eve found preparations completed for 
the great day, and faculty, students, servants, and 
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families at the Training Center and Bible School 
ready and eager for a party. All joined in the fun 
and games. Several soldiers of the People’s Libera- 
tion Army who were among those quartered on the 
grounds looked in on the gaiety and remained to 
join in the fun as interested bystanders. The party 
closed with simple refreshments and evening prayers 
for the “Center Family” as the group like to call 
themselves. Then the Bible School students joined 
the young people of the church on a round of carol- 
ing. They sang before the buildings where the sol- 
diers were quartered and down the dark unlighted 
streets of the city built about the time of the First 
Christmas Eve. Their caroling kept them out till 
midnight, when they gathered for a cup of hot 
chocolate and a cookie at the home of the two mis- 
sionaries. It was not a noisy or gay group. Caroling 
in China, at least in Soochow, is a sweetly solemn 
occasion—one of joy but not of gaiety. 

Daylight Christmas morning brought another 
group of carolers to the Center grounds. Some stu- 
dents who had had a part in the Work Camp of the 
previous summer got up at four o’clock and walked 
five miles across the city from Soochow University 
to be ready to come out the city gate when it opened 
at five. They wanted, they said, to come back and 
begin the joyous day with carols at the place where 
the summer before they had come to a new under- 
standing of their faith and a new devotion to the 
living of it. This group was also the nucleus of a 
chorus of fifty who had been practicing for weeks 
under the direction of a skilled musician at the 
Training Center in preparation for a city-wide con- 
cert of Christmas music for Christmas afternoon. 
Five miles there and five miles back and half of it 
before daylight for the joy of singing carols! 

The celebration of Christmas in the Chinese 
Christian community centers in the church. The 
custom of giving gifts and having a Christmas tree 
in the home has not been generally adopted in 
China. In keeping with the general determination 
to celebrate in a special way the churches planned 
and carried out a day full of meaningful events. 

The morning hours at the churches throughout 
the city were never to be forgotten. The auditoriums 
were filled to overflowing with people who were 


finding peculiar joy and blessing in the celebration 
of a distinctly Christian festival. Parents who had 
waited months for this “Christmas on a Sunday,” as 
they expressed it, brought their infant children for 
baptism. There were many who during the preced- 
ing week had been examined by the session and 
were prepared to be baptized and received into the 
church. After the morning worship was over the en- 
tire membership stayed for a meal together. When 
we celebrate a birthday in the west it is with a birth- 
day cake and candles. In China it is customary to 
serve bowls of delicious piping hot noodles. What 
could be better than a meal of noodles on Sunday 
for the Christian community as they broke bread 
together in celebration of the birth of their Lord! 
This meal together on the Sunday nearest Christmas 
is the only occasion in Soochow that I know of 
when the whole church membership attempt to eat 
together. Little wonder that on this particular 
Christmas when the group separated and went their 
various ways, they were reinforced in their faith 
and made glad by the evident strength and enthusi- 
asm of the Christian community. 

For those who did not live too far outside the 
city and who could crowd into the auditorium, 
which seated only six hundred, another feast was in 
store in the afternoon at the concert of sacred music. 
Seven pastors took part in the service with the di- 
rector of the Training Center presiding. For some 
it proved to be the climax of the day. One wrote, 
“All of it was wonderful but the most thrilling 
part came when we all stood as the chorus sang the 
‘Hallelujah Chorus’ from The Messiah. ‘King of 
Kings and Lord of Lords! And He shall reign for- 
ever and ever! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!’ Truly I 
have never felt so pushed forward with strength 
into the new year.” 

The enthusiasm and joy of Christmas 1949 seem 
to have lasted in a large measure all through 1950. 
The churches of the city have grown in both attend- 
ance upon worship and in numerical membership. 
This year there are more Christians than ever in the 
city of Soochow. During the hours of our Christmas 
Eve we can, if we use consecrated imaginations, hear 
their carols and be both strengthened and humbled 
by their joy in the Birthday of the King. 





Missionary Arrivals and Sailings 


From Africa 


Miss Mary B. Crawford, in New York, October 23. 
Rev. and Mrs. Plumer Smith sailed from Matadi 
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September 19, arriving in New York about 
October 8. 


To Africa 


Miss Louisa Agnes Duff sailed from New York 
October 18. 
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The Christmas Story 


“And it came to pass in those days, 
that there went out a decree from Caesar 
Augustus, that all the world should be 
taxed. . . . And all went to be taxed, 
every one into his own city. And Joseph 
also went up from Galilee, out of the 
city of Nazareth . .. unto the city of 
David, which is called Bethlehem ... to 
be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, 
being great with child.” 

When Mary and Joseph arrived at the 
inn in Bethlehem, Joseph said to her, 
“Linger here upon the donkey whilst I 
go see if there be a room in the inn for 
us.” 

Mary waited anxiously upon the little 
beast. When she saw Joseph returning a 
stranger was with him. “This meaneth,” 
she said aloud, “that he hath secured a 
room in the inn. I am glad, for methinks 
I could not stand to sit upon the little 
donkey longer.” 

As Joseph and the stranger drew near, 
Joseph dejectedly shook his head and an- 
nounced, “No room! There’s no room in 
the inn for us.” 

Mary sighed. 

Then Joseph added, “But this good 
man saith that he knoweth of a house on 
the other side of Bethlehem, where he 
thinketh we may find lodging.” 

As Joseph put out his hand to take the 
donkey’s halter, Mary smiled faintly. 

The stranger started walking, and 
Joseph, leading the donkey, followed. 
They had gone but a few paces when the 
stranger, turning to speak with Joseph, 
saw Mary about to swoon. He cried out, 
“Your wife!” 

Joseph saw what was happening, so 
put out his hand to keep her from fall- 
ing from the donkey. 

The stranger sympathetically watched 
Joseph lay Mary upon the sear grass by 
the side of the road, Then he asked, 
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An Atrangement 
from the Book of Luke 


By OCTAVIA J. PERRY 





Tidings of Great Joy—Plockhorst 
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“What can I do to help thee?” 

Joseph sadly shook his head. Then he quietly 
asked, “How far is the house in which thou thinketh 
we may find lodging?” 

“Only eight furlongs, but now methinks that’s 
too far.” 

As the stranger finished saying this Mary was 
seized anew with pain and writhed in agony. 
Joseph helplessly watched her. Then he said in a 
trembling voice, “Thou art right! That house is 
too far. Isn’t there any place nearer where we may 
seek shelter?” 

The stranger frowned. Then his face brightened, 
and he said, “Yes. One. But ’tis not a likely place. 
Only a place where she can be given partial 
privacy.” 

“Where is it?” cried Joseph. 

The stranger pointed. 

“The stable yonder—the stable to the inn.” 

The thought of any shelter was welcome to 
Joseph. An expression of relief came over his face, 
and he said, “If thou wilt give me a hand we will 
take her there.” 

The two men picked up Mary and as they car- 
ried her into the stable, the little donkey followed. 

“And so it was, that, while they were there, the 
days were accomplished that she should be de- 
livered. And she brought forth her firstborn son, 
and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid 
him in a manger.” 

Now at the time of the birth of the Babe, “there 
were in the same country shepherds abiding in the 
field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, 
lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone around about them: 
and they were sore afraid.” 

Two of the shepherds fell upon their faces 
trembling when they saw this great light, but 
Jethro, the third one, bowed his head in reverence 
and covered his face with his cloak. 

The brilliant light from the heavens lighted up 
the fields and the sheep were filled with unrest. They 
stirred in their sleep. Then they arose facing the 
brilliant light, and with haunches high, lowered 
their heads until their black muzzles rested on the 
ground. Then it was that there appeared in the 
rays of the light an angel who said, “Fear not: for, 
behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which 
shall be to all people.” 

The two prostrate shepherds sat up and looked 
toward the heavens and Jethro, raising his head, 
dropped his cloak from his face and looked also. 
Then all the shepherds’ faces glowed in the bril- 
liant light and they said in unison, “Yea! Yea! 
heavenly Voice, but what are the good tidings?” 

Then the angel said, “Unto you is born this day 
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in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord.” 

Hearing this proclamation, the shepherds rose 
to their feet, and with upturned faces and out- 
stretched arms said, “We beseech you, heavenly 
Voice, tell us where we may find Him.” 

The angel answered, “This shall be a sign unto 
you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger.” 

“Where is this manger?” cried the shepherds. 
“Tell us that we may go and worship Him.” 

The angel pointed to a great star in the heavens 
—a star which the shepherds had never seen before, 
and said, “That star will guide you to the place 
in Bethlehem where you will find the holy Child.” 

“And suddenly there was with the angel a multi- 
tude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, 
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men.” 

“And it came to pass, as the angels were gone 
away from them into heaven, the shepherds said 
one to another, Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, 
and see this thing which is come to pass, which the 
Lord hath made known unto us.” 

As the glory of the Lord disappeared from the 
heayens, the shepherds turned and looked in the 
direction of the city of David. The night was dark, 
but from the eminence upon which their sheep 
were folded they could see the lights in the homes 
of the not too distant city. While their eyes were 
still fastened on Bethlehem, the great star the angel 
had pointed out began moving. One of the shep- 
herds saw it and cried out, “The star! The star! Be- 
hold, ’tis moving!” 

And another one said, in awed tones, “ Tis 
indeed a strange night! Doth the star appear so 
large to you?” 

Jethro, the third one, answered, “Aye! Aye!” 

The first shepherd then said, “Come, let’s make 
haste and follow this star, so that we may see that 
which has come to pass.” 

Even as he said it he started out without concern 
as to what would become of his flock, and the sec- 
ond shepherd followed him. But Jethro did not 
immediately go. He knelt down by a large stone in 
the field and with bowed head and folded hands 
prayed in a low voice, “I thank Thee, kind and 
loving Father, for the revelation Thou hast made 
known to Thy servants. And now as we go in quest 
of the Prince of Peace, we beseech Thee, let us find 
Him. And while we are absent from our flocks wilt 
Thou watch over them.” 

As Jethro finished his prayer he arose from his 
knees. And after he had selected the whitest of all 
the lambs, he tucked it under his arm, beneath the 
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folds of his cloak, and started out in great haste 
to join the other shepherds. 

As the shepherds made their way on, following 
the guiding star, they were filled with awe—filled 
with awe at what had happened to them since 
nightfall. They were not prepared to believe that 
they had reached the place where the Christ child 
was when the star stopped over the stable, and the 
door opened and they saw a babe lying there in the 
manger—not prepared to believe that they had 
reached the place of His birth until Jethro remem- 


bered and repeated: “This shall be a sign unto you; 
Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger.” 

The magic of the realization that they had 
reached the Christ child drew the shepherds into 
the stable, and when they were near Him, they fell 
upon their knees and worshiped. Then Jethro pre- 
sented his lamb to the Babe and in turn he and 
each of the other shepherds told Mary and Joseph 
of all the miraculous things which they had seen 
and heard that night. When this was done they 
made obeisance and left the presence of the holy 
family. 

As the shepherds went back toward the fields 
where their flocks were folded, their countenances 
glowed, and because they did, the people who met 
them stopped and asked, “What is it? This wonder- 
ful thing which you must have seen?” 

And in response Jethro made known abroad the 
saying which was told them concerning this child, 
by singing, “The angel saith, Fear not: for, behold, 
I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be 
to all people.” 

And then the other two shepherds sang with him, 
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men.” 

When this chorus ended Jethro continued: “Unto 
you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord.” 

And again the shepherds sang that mighty 
chorus: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men.” 

When this second chorus was ended Jethro sang 
on: “And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a 
manger.” 

As the questioning people listened to him they 
looked one at another, then turning set their eyes 
upon the brilliant star, and hastily made their way 
toward the holy city—Bethlehem. 





Central School. 





New Muzsstonary Goes to Congo 


The Board of World Missions takes pleasure in announcing the appointment 
of Miss Louisa Agnes Duff as a matron-dietitian at the Central School for mis- 
sionaries’ children in the Belgian Congo. Miss Duff is a native of Scotland, having 
come to this country early in life with her parents. For twenty years she served 
as Secretary of the Board of Education at Ferndale, Michigan. During the war 
she served with the Woman’s Army Corps, having seen service in Labrador, 
Wales, and for twenty months in Tokyo. Miss Duff went to the Congo as a short 
term worker, sailing from New York, October 18, to take up her duties at 
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“There were . 


. . Shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, 


lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them: 
and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. ... And suddenly there was with the angel a mul- 
titude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 


peace, good will toward men.” 


—Luke 2:8-10 and Recitative for Soprano and Chorus, Handel’s Messiah 


“Behold, I Bring You 
Good Tidings of Great Joy” 


Luke’s universal favorite recording of the angel’s song has 
been gloriously set to music by Handel in his masterful 
oratorio, The Messiah. The Messiah was commenced August 
22, 1741, and finished September 14—a colossal work to ac- 
complish in twenty-four days. Handel was fifty-six years of 
age, by nature pious and benevolent, “with broad and mellow 
philosophy endowed by experience and sorrow, able fitly to 
approach his sublime subject.” Handel’s most successful and 
best known work was first performed at a concert given for 
charitable purposes at Dublin, Ireland, on April 13, 1742. 
“No other oratorio has enjoyed such enduring popularity— 
such positive adoration. Many generations have approved of 
it, and as different as the tastes of the Eighteenth and 
Twentieth Centuries are in most particulars, by this work 
they both alike have been melted to tears and roused to 
higher aspirations.” 

What says the angel’s song to us at Christmastime, 1950? 
A challenging answer may be read into the Introductory 
Note preceding the music of The Messiah. Dr. Hugo Gold- 
schmidt comments on interpretation by soloists, but we may 
well ponder his remarks in applying the Scripture to each 
of our individual lives. He writes: 


“|, . the interpreting artist creates, in a sense, the work 


anew. With his gradual penetration of the art-work he 
creates new values. . .. The interpreter’s . . . task is 
... to seize the vital conception . . . to blend it with his 
own ego and the views of his period, and thus to imbue 
it with life and effectiveness. . .. The genuine, great 
masterworks of the past retain their importance; they 
are immortal; but our relations to them are not con- 
stant, and change with the changing impressionability of 
the times. We hear the works of the past masters of 
former centuries with other ears than our forefathers, or 
even than our grandfathers. What we have experienced 


since their time, whatever we have wrested to our 
eternal gain, this it is which sounds in those works to 
our ears. ... What is exalted over time and place re- 
mains as eternal gain; and here, again, another genera- 
tion finds new treasures. . . . This is the unfailing cri- 
terion of true greatness, that its creations continually 
beget ever-new, ever-changing values, that they bring 
to each successive generation new revelations.” 


Be it ours then as professing Christians to give new in- 
terpretation to the angel’s song? The song is the same 
heard by shepherds on Bethlehem’s hills nearly two thousand 
years ago. The good tidings are the same repeated to many 
generations. Yet is there a new note for us today to sound 
forth in the light of our times? Is it for this our Christian 
heritage has prepared usP 

As we think again on the angel’s song and its message, is it 
saying something unique to our generation—asking some- 
thing never before asked of a generation? Is it offering us 
the challenging opportunity to make new revelations to a sin- 
sick world? The world was never hungrier, never in greater 
need of the joy of Jesus’ birth. By thought, word and deed, as 
we go about the humblest daily tasks, may we not set a pat- 
tern of glory to God, peace on earth, good will toward men 
for a world torn by strife and doubt and unbelief? 

Our role may seem small and insignificant compared to 
the angelic choir of long ago. Yet only the depth of our 
sincerity, the breadth of our love, and the height of our 
spirituality can limit the realm of our effectiveness. 

Christmas, 1950, let us sing the angel’s song anew within 
our hearts. As we dedicate ourselves to righteous living, the 
song may swell and echo to the uttermost ends of the 
earth—“good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people.” 

—Mr1s. William R. Bond 
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HE year 1950 has special significance for the 
"T ‘ccumenica movement. It was forty years ago 

that the World Missionary Conference met at 
Edinburgh and twenty-five years ago that the 
Universal Conference on Life and Work met at 
Stockholm. 

Forty years for the wider ecumenical movement, 
twenty-five for the ecumenical relationships be- 
tween church leaders, and three for the World 
Council—these are exceedingly short periods, and 
that very especially in church history which moves 
generally in majestic slow motion, It should further- 
more be taken into consideration that the develop- 
ment was interrupted by two world wars and took 
place in a period of the fiercest international crises 
and conflicts. A movement which has developed so 
quickly and under such adverse circumstances rep- 
resents, surely, a deep spiritual current in the life 
of the churches. We may go further and say this 
rediscovery of the essential oneness of the Church 
of Christ, which has occurred in so many places at 
one and the same time, and this eager turning of 
the churches toward each other, is the work of the 
Lord, who gathers his children together today in a 
marvelous way. 

The ecumenical movement is now an established 
and, to a large extent, an accepted fact. But does it 
truly represent the fulfillment of the hopes which 
lived in the hearts of its pioneers? We must also ask 
what it has accomplished and whether it has failed 
in important respects. 


Reasons for Thankfulness 


Among the many reasons for thankfulness I 
would single out especially the following: 

1. Between the churches within the ecumenical 
fellowship there has grown up a basic Christian 
confidence such as did not exist forty or even twenty- 
five years ago. It is owing to this confidence that 


*The Annual Report of the General Secretary of the World 
Council of Churches (condensed). 


550 


By W. A. VISSER ’t HOOFT 


The World Council Looks 


Forward 











churches have remained in relations of fellowship 
with each other in spite of very strong tensions be- 
tween the nations or regimes in which they live. 

2. The isolated and struggling churches, particu- 
larly the churches surrounded by large hostile ma- 
jorities, have found real and deep spiritual encour- 
agement in the fact that they are part of a world- 
wide movement which cares for them and shares 
their burdens. 

3. It has been shown that interchurch co-opera- 
tion is possible and vastly more effective than sepa- 
rate action by the churches. Many churches in the 
World Council have sought to perform their task of 
Christian solidarity together and have thus been 
able to meet the needs of the suffering churches in a 
far more adequate way than in any previous crisis 
in church history. 

4. There has been a remarkable interpenetration 
of Christian thought. Christian thinking among 
both theologians and laymen is increasingly taking 
place within an ecumenical context. The result is 
that there is undoubtedly more convergence of theo- 
logical insight than there has been for a long time. 

5. We are now able to speak out together on 
these vital issues of public life on which there is 
fundamental agreement between the participating 
churches. There is increasing appreciation of the 
fact that this witness is truly representative of a vast 
body of Christian conviction and must, therefore, 
be taken seriously. 

6. We now have in the World Council of 
Churches and the International Missionary Council 
working in close association with each other, an 
organizational structure for the ecumenical task 
such as has never existed before. 


Countercurrents 
It would, however, be unrealistic to forget the 
other side of the picture. Now that the World 
Council is a factor in ecclesiastical life and now 
that the ecumenical movement is no longer merely 
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an aspiration but a substantial reality, there appear 
certain reactions and countercurrents. Their com- 
mon denominator is a certain vague fear that the 
World Council may prove to possess an inner logic 
and dynamic which may lead the churches to go fur- 
ther than they want to go. It is today more difficult 
than it was in the first years after the war to arrive 
at a truly co-ordinated plan of interchurch aid. 
Again, the working out of a common strategy with 
regard to the missionary and evangelistic outreach 
of the church meets with very considerable diffi- 
culties. ‘here is a slowing up of the approaches to- 
ward organic union between churches and a corre- 
sponding tendency to accept the present status quo 
with regard to interdenominational and interconfes- 
sional relations. But however worthy their motives 
and however necessary their warnings may be, there 
is a danger that these countercurrents may lead to 
the arresting of our growth, and to a loss of the 
momentum which has characterized our movement 
so far. ‘The ecumenical movement must always have 
an adventurous, or to put it in Biblical terms, a 
prophetic character. For it is essentially a common 
pilgrimage toward that church which an ecumen- 
ical pioneer has called, “the coming great Church,” 
and which is to manifest more clearly the oneness 
of the body of Christ. 


The World Council Under Fire 


On the whole, we have reason to be encouraged 
by the very real interest and the sense of expecta- 
tion which we meet in many quarters. But the 
World Council is also under fire. During this last 
year the attacks have been particularly violent. 
They deal with two aspects of our work: namely, 
our attitude to politics and our doctrinal position. 
And in both areas, the attacks come from two op- 
posite directions. Many of these attacks are so ob- 
viously inspired by ulterior motives and so utterly 
lacking in substance that we find it difficult to take 
them seriously. It would, however, be a mistake to 
dismiss these wild statements altogether. It is par- 
ticularly necessary to deny certain accusations 
against those who have little occasion to express 
themselves. I refer particularly to one of our presi- 
dents: namely, Prof. T. C. Chao of China, who has 
repeatedly been attacked as a modernist and a 
theologian who distorts the central Biblical mes- 
sage. I can best deny this untruth by quoting two 
central phrases from a recent address by Professor 
Chao: “The basic Christian Gospel is the Good 
Tidings of man’s redemption by Christ, in whose 
presence as the Word Incarnate man is shaken 
awake to his own spiritual state and his own deepest 
need for deliverance. . . . In Him (Christ), as the 
Word Incarnate, we may learn that man is recon- 
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ciled to God; for in Him dwells both deity and 
humanity in peace.” Although it may seem super- 
fluous, I would also use this opportunity to deny 
flatly that there are any Communists on the Central 
Committee of the World Council of Churches. 


Clarification Needed 

The first task to which we have to address our- 
selves is one of clarifying our goals and explaining 
them in such a way that there remains no room for 
misunderstanding on the part of anybody except 
those who are blinded by prejudice. ‘The two areas 
in which such clarification is particularly urgent are 
the ecclesiastical area and the political area. 

With regard to the first, we must formulate the 
purpose of the World Council in such a way that a 
mistaken conception of the World Council being or 
becoming a superchurch is excluded once for all. At 
the same time we should show that participation in 
the World Council implies the acceptance of a dif- 
ferent responsibility: namely, to seek seriously and 
constantly for ways and means by which we may 
manifest together the essential oneness of the 
Church of Christ. 

Equally difficult is the clear formulation of our 
attitude with regard to major political and social 
conflicts of our time. In all political and social situa- 
tions today there is the powerful temptation to ad- 
just the message of the church to the prevalent 
political and ideological currents. Now the World 
Council as a body of the churches and as an ecu- 
menical body must find its way through this chaos 
of voices and must seek to echo only the voice of 
the Lord of the Church. The churches reserve their 
right to speak the Word of God to all nations, re- 
gimes, and systems. And they desire to remain in 
close fellowship with each other regardless of the 
regimes under which they have to live. Among our 
brothers in the Communist countries there is a great 
longing to remain in vital contact with their 
brethren elsewhere. We must use all possible oppor- 
tunities to show that we desire to remain in fellow- 
ship with them. 


Qualitative Advance 


We have now reached a stage in which, with re- 
gard to our membership, our financial resources, and 
our organizational structure, we have gone as far as 
we can expect to be allowed to go during the very 
first stage of our journey. Any further progress 
must be qualitative rather than quantitative in 
character. 

I should, therefore, like to mention five aspects of 
this qualitative advance which can and should be 
undertaken without adding to our present ma- 
chinery and which seem particularly urgent today. 
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Putting Interchurch Solidarity on a Permanent 
Basis 

The period of postwar reconstruction has come to 
an end and we have entered into a period of long- 
term tasks of mutual service and assistance to needy 
fellow Christians. 

There are churches which are fighting a desperate 
battle for survival. There is the need of the dis- 
placed persons, which has already been met to a 
considerable extent, and there is the even greater 
need of the refugees for whom no one has as yet ac- 
cepted full responsibility. Nothing has shown more 
clearly that the ecumenical movement is a reality 
than the help which churches have rendered to each 
other, and that to a large extent across denom- 
inational lines. 


Getting the Membership of the Churches 
Committed to the Ecumenical Cause 


We have still a long way to go before the members 
of all churches participating in the World Council 
will know about the existence and work of the 
Council and a very much longer way before they 
will all have arrived at a real understanding and 
true appreciation of its task. Now the main burden 
of this work of education must be borne by the 
churches themselves. There are many ways in 
which local parishes and congregations can be 
brought to a sense of responsibility in and for the 
ecumenical movement. Most important of all is to 
help them to make truly ecumenical intercession a 
part of their regular worship. Specific prayer for the 
specific needs of the other churches in the Council is 
the most direct way to make church members realize 
that they are surrounded by the cloud of witnesses. 

But the Council itself has also a considerable 
task in this field. It is to provide the information 
and publicity which enables the churches to present 
the ecumenical movement to their members. 

The fruits of these different approaches—all of 
which have begun within the last few years—are 
already becoming visible, but it will take us many 
years of concentrated work to reach the goal that in 
each church there is a strong band of clergymen, 
laymen, women, and young people who know the 
life and problems of our movement intimately and 
who identify themselves fully with its purpose. 


Stimulating Searching Conversation Between the 
Churches 

A qualitative advance means for our movement 
a more intensive and sustained meeting of minds 
and hearts than we have yet had. For spiritual unity 
cannot possibly grow in the sterile atmosphere. 

Our decision to stay together implies, therefore, 
that we come to grips with each other, that we enter 
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into a searching conversation with the desire to 
come to know each other and be led together more 
deeply into the truth of God’s revelation. 

It is sometimes thought that in order to main- 
tain the ecumenical movement it is necessary to 
avoid the discussion of our fundamental differences. 
That is a superficial and worldly counsel. The 
cause of the church is best served where men speak 
the truth in love and have sufficient confidence in 
the power of the Lord to keep them together so as 
to share their truest and deepest convictions with 
each other. 


Rendering Our Common Witness More Effective 


But our Council does not merely exist for the 
sake of the churches. True Christian unity is not in- 
troverted; its raison d’etre is the more adequate 
proclamation of the word of salvation. The final 
criterion of our work is whether it results in con- 
vincing common witness so that the world, the pa- 
gan world of our time, with its artificial enthusiasms 
and its paralyzing uncertainty, may see more clearly 
that there is salvation from the ant-heap of the 
total state and the despair of uncontrolled self- 
expression. 

Such witness cannot be a partial witness which 
deals merely with the so-called religious province 
of life. It has been the glory of our movement that 
since its very beginning it has proclaimed the Lord- 
ship of Christ over all realms of life. And in a world 
of totalitarian systems only such a total witness can 
be convincing. If we seek to deal with social and 
political issues we do not do so because we are ob- 
sessed by the secular; we do it because it belongs to 
the very nature of the witness which we are called 
to render. And in a world in which man’s life every- 
where is fashioned by social and political conditions, 
convictions, ideologies—we are, for the sake of God 
and man, forced to deal with the great secular issues 
of our time. 


Demonstrating the Inter-relatedness of Missions 
and Ecumenism 


The Bangkok Conference has inaugurated a 
period in which the World Council will be far more 
directly concerned with the Younger Churches than 
it has been before. 

Now it is natural that the fundamental question 
of the relation of the missionary and the ecumenical 
approaches takes on a new urgency. There are 
voices both in the East and West which suggest 
that the two approaches are so different in character 
that they cannot be integrated. If that is true, the 
outlook for the Younger Churches is dark indeed. 
For it is quite clear that unless missions continue, 

(Continued on page 564) 
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On November 1 Mr. Clarence S. Johnson, prominent St. Louis business 
executive and vice-president of Ralston-Purina Company, succeeded Col. 
Roy LeCraw as director of the Program of Progress. Col. LeCraw, who has 
been the layman in charge of this movement since its inception, has resigned 
to re-enter active military service. Mr. Johnson will serve until 1952 when 
the five-year program will be completed. 

Although Mr. Johnson would have reached retirement age with his 
former company in another eight years, he decided to devote his full time 
to the Program of Progress for the next two years and then to seek further 
employment in one of the church’s agencies. 

Born in Chicago in 1892, Mr. Johnson moved to Arkansas as a boy and 
later attended Arkansas State Teachers College and George Peabody Col- 
lege. In 1918 he became agricultural agent for Logan and Bradley counties in 
Arkansas, and in 1926 he joined the Ralston-Purina Company as a product 
field man. In 1928 he became manager of their poultry department, and in 
1944 he assumed the position of vice-president, which he held until his 
resignation. 

Serving for many years as an active layman in his Church, Mr. Johnson 
has been director of the Program of Progress in the Synod of Missouri, where 
he is also Moderator and Chairman of St. Louis Presbytery’s Home Missions 
Committee. He is known throughout Missouri as an ardent tither of time, 
talents, and money, and has spent much of his time crusading for these 
causes. In January he addressed a group of men in Atlanta who went out 
afterwards and secured seven hundred new church members. 

In a recent interview Johnson said that he believed every person who 
has accepted the Christian principles of living is obligated to present others 
to Christ. He has repeatedly referred to his “partnership with God,” and says 
that his health, his wealth, his wife, his children, his friends, and his associates 
all belong to the Lord. “To fulfill his responsibility in this partnership,” 
Johnson says, “every man must be a trustee of the Lord’s property. The 
tithing of his efforts for Christ involves presenting his fellowman to the 
spirit of Christ and the stewardship of his means, his time, and his talents.” 

The Program of Progress Committee indeed feels proud to have secured a 
man of such consecration and talent, though it was with regret that they 
accepted Col. LeCraw’s resignation. In a special resolution they expressed 
to Col. LeCraw their gratitude for his effective, unselfish, and inspirational 
leadership. In three years he has helped raise between four and five million 
dollars for the Church’s agencies. During this same period the Church has 
grossed 261,788 new church members. The five-year Program of Progress 
goal is $7,500,000.00 and 500,000 new members. 
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Clarence S. Johnson 


Johnson 
New Program 
of Progress 


Director 


Dr. James L. Fowle, pastor of 
the First Presbyterian Church, 
Chattanooga, Tenn., and chair- 
man of the Program of Progress 
committee of the General Coun- 
cil bids farewell to Col. Roy 
LeCraw. LeCraw has served 
the church as a “dollar-a-year” 
man since 1947, 
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Leadership 


Education 
Staff Member 
Publishes 


Volume 


HE DEPARTMENT of Leadership Educa- 

tion of the Board of Education takes pride in 

announcing the publication by Mrs. Floy S. 
Hyde, Ph.D., of an important contribution to Chris- 
tian education, entitled Protestant Leadership Ed- 
ucation Schools. The volume itself was her Ph.D. 
dissertation. 

The study has been received with high approval 
by national leaders. Dr. J. V. Thompson, professor 
emeritus of religious education at Drew University, 
believes that it will tend to redirect the whole na- 
tional program of leadership education. Dr. L. J. 
Sherrill declares: “This is exactly the kind of study 
we have long needed.” Dr. Hyde presented the find- 
ings of her study to the Committee on Leadership 
Education of the International Council of Reli- 
gious Education, meeting in Green Lake, Wisconsin, 
October 4-7, where it was received with real appre- 
ciation. Out of the discussion came the establish- 
ment of a committee on research to follow up these 
findings with a program of experimentation along 
the lines suggested in the book. 

Dr. Hyde, an Associate in the Department of 
Leadership Education for the past two years, took 
her college work at Florida Southern, Lakeland, 
Florida, and did graduate work in Systematic 
Theology and Philosophy of Religion at Drew 
University, Madison, New Jersey. She received her 
Master’s and Doctor’s degrees at Columbia Univer- 
sity. With her husband and two sons she makes her 
home in Richmond, Virginia. 

The book constitutes a study of the basic plan 
for the training of Sunday-school teachers and other 
church leaders throughout the United States and 
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Canada as developed by the International Council 
of Religious Education. This was done through a 
research study of the leadership education schools 
of New York City. 

Certain findings of the study, selected as follows, 
are regarded as significant for all administrators 
and teachers in the leadership program. 

Teaching situation. Physical arrangements are 
important. The conventional pattern of straight 
rows of chairs, with the leader “up front,” tends to 
discourage discussion and individual participation. 
Whenever possible, the group should sit in a circle 
or semicircle, or better yet, gather informally 
around a table. Also, “‘over-size” classes present defi- 
nite limitations. Since individuals tend to become 
“lost” in a large group, the ideal class will seldom 
number more than twenty. Likewise, some basis of 
selection should be utilized, as the wide range in 
student qualifications proves a handicap to every in- 
structor. One adjustment might be the dividing of 
the class into at least two groups, providing specifi- 
cally for the differing needs of both new and ex- 
perienced workers, 

Provision for the beginning teacher. The “lab- 
oratory” sort of experience (observation and some- 
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times apprenticeship) is regarded as the most effec- 
tive type of training for inexperienced workers and 
should be integrated as a “must” into the regular 
work of the leadership course. 

Help for the more experienced teacher. Regular 
“standard” courses are significant in proportion to 
the degree to which they can be combined or inte- 
grated to meet the needs of individual students. 
General courses—such as Bible, psychology, meth- 
ods, and organization—should be so divided that 
teachers can select according to age-group require- 
ments. Preferably, a single course per department, 
providing integration of all elements, should be of- 
fered in all three series. 

Challenge to advanced workers. The Third Series 
is especially promising, providing original, creative 
planning and close tie-up with actual teaching 
problems, 

Teaching procedures. The need for breaking 
through the “lecture-listen” pattern is urgent. 
Adults appreciate demonstration, audio-visuals, dis- 
cussion, panels, forums, projects, workshops—all 


the “creative” avenues of present-day informal 
adult education. 

The publication of this impressive study is un- 
usually timely. The Committee on the Re-Study of 
Religious Education, under the guidance of Dr. 
L. J. Sherrill, pointed out that a new on-the-job- 
training approach was needed. Out of that sugges- 
tion came our present Teacher Consultant—Train- 
ing Center plan, which is essentially an extension 
of the laboratory approach into local churches by 
local leaders. Dr. Sherrill writes: “This study will 
be of particular interest . . . because the Board of 
Education is now sponsoring a plan which is on 
the whole designed to correct many of the very de- 
ficiencies in Leadership Education which Dr. Hyde 
has pointed out.” 

The Department of Leadership Education feels 
fortunate in having secured the services of Dr. Hyde 
at this time when a new and comprehensive pro- 
gram for the training of church and church-school 
workers is being developed and promoted through- 
out the Assembly. 
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Anderson New Director of Yo 


ung Adult Work and Christian 
Family Life 


On November 15, the Rev. William B. Anderson of Miami, 
Florida, took over the duties as Director of the Department 
of Young Adult Work and Christian Family Life of the Board 
of Education. He succeeded Mr. Harvey H. Walters, who is now 
the Director of Public Relations for the General Council. Mr. 
Anderson will guide the program of young adult work which has 
been growing very rapidly throughout the Church during the 
past five years. He will also give guidance in the religious 
growth of the home. 


A young adult himself, Mr. Anderson comes to the job quite 
well qualified to give to the Church outstanding leadership in 
this field. He was a chaplain for three years during World War 
II. He served as pastor of the Williamsburg Presbyterian 
Church, in Williamsburg, Virginia, for four years, during which 
time he was chosen as the young man of the year in 1947 by the 
Williamsburg Junior Chamber of Commerce. This award was 
bestowed upon him for his efforts in civic matters. For the past 
year he has been associate pastor of the Westminster Presby- 
terian Church, Miami, Florida. Active in student work while 
at Williamsburg, he also worked with young adults in Florida. 
Last summer he served as co-director of a Florida young adult 
conference. 


Mr. Anderson has moved with his family to Richmond, where 
his headquarters will be. His work will take him into churches 
and young adult groups throughout the Presbyterian Church, 
US. 
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Two Christmas Worship Services 
for the Home 


Either of these two services would be appropriate to use in your home on Christ- 
mas Eve or Christmas morning. 


First Service 
Hymn: “O Little Town of Bethlehem.” 


The Christmas Story (Luke 2:8-14): 


“And there were in the same country shepherds 
abiding in the field, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them: and they were sore 
afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not: 
for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people. For unto you is born 
this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord, And this shall be a sign unto 
you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger. And suddenly there 
was with.the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.” 


Scripture (read by father, mother, or other member 
of family group): 
“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto 
you: not as the world giveth, give I unto you. Let 
not your heart be troubled, neither let it be 
afraid.”—John 14:27. 
“Be careful [anxious] for nothing; but in every 
thing by prayer and supplication with thanks- 
giving let your requests be made known unto 
God. And the peace of God, which passeth all 
understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds 
through Christ Jesus.”—Philippians 4:6-7. 


Family Prayer (led by father, mother, or other mem- 
ber of family group. While all heads are bowed, 
father or mother will read each prayer suggestion 
and pause while the family group prays silently): 


Let us bow our heads and pray. 


Let us each one thank God for Christmas, that 
God did send His Son into a world of darkness 
and that with Him came all that is in our hearts 
as we hunger for peace on earth, good will toward 
men. 
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(Short period of silence that all may pray) 


Let us ask God to give to us as individuals and 
to our home that peace which the world cannot 
give and which it cannot take away, the peace 
which passeth all understanding. 


(Silence) 


Let us pray that all men everywhere may have the 
opportunity to know the Christ who came that 
they might have life and have it more abundantly. 


(Silence) 


Let us pray for absent members of our family 
and ask God to bless and help them wherever 
they may be. 

(Silence) 


Our prayers are offered in Jesus’ name. 


Hymn: “Joy to the World!” 


Amen. 


Closing Prayer: 
The Lord bless us, and keep us: 
The Lord make his face shine upon us, and be 
gracious unto us: 
The Lord lift up his countenance upon us, and 
give us peace. Amen. 


Second Service 
Hymn: “Joy to the World!” stanza one. 


Scripture (repeated together by the family group): 
“For God so loved the world, that he gave his 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 


him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” 
—John 3:16. 


Hymn: “Joy to the World!” stanza two. 
Scripture (read by a member of the family group): 
“For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is 
given: and the government shall be upon his 
shoulder: and his name shall be called Wonder- 


ful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The everlasting 
Father, The Prince of Peace.”—lIsaiah 9:6. 


Hymn: “Joy to the World!” stanza four. 
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Scripture (read by a member of the family group): 

“Though I speak with the tongues of men and 

of angels, and have not love, I am become as 
sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal... . 

“Love suffereth long, and is kind; love envieth 
not; love vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, 
doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her 
own, is not easily provoked, thinketh no evil; re- 
joiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth; 
beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all 
things, endureth all things. Love never faileth. 
...’—I Corinthians 13:1, 4-8. 

“Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to 
love one another.”—I John 4:11. 


Family Prayer (led by father, mother, or other mem- 
ber of family group): 

We thank Thee, our heavenly Father, for Thy 
love and for the Christ child who came, a gift of 
Thy love to a needy world. 

We pray that the day may soon come when all 
| men everywhere may know of Thy love and the 
| name of Jesus may be exalted above every name 
and He may reign whose right it is to reign. 
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We pray for absent members of our family. 
Keep them, we pray, in Thy love and protecting 
care. 

May Thy love abound in our hearts and lives. 

We ask in Jesus’ name. Amen. 


Hymn: “Silent Night.” 


Prayer-Poem (read by member of the family group 
as all heads are bowed): 


Blessed Jesus, 
Saviour dear, 

Look on me 

Now kneeling here. 


How I love Thee 
For Thy love, 

For Thou cam’st 
From heaven above; 


And for my sake, 
Wast Thou born, 
Baby sweet, 

This Christmas morn. 


(Continued on page 571) 











Do You 


LOVE YOUR CHILDREN? 


O YOU love your children? I am sure that 

every parent who reads this will feel like 

shouting, “Of course I love my children. 
What do you think I am, a hardhearted heathen?” 
Then let me broaden the question and ask, “Do you 
love your children intelligently?” Many parents who 
say they love their children and really feel a deep 
emotional attachment to them, do not love them 
intelligently. 

Let us define some types of parental love that are 
prevalent, look at these definitions objectively, and 
see if they represent the best love that we can give 
our children. 

One type of parental love that is always apparent 
is possessive love. We all, to some extent, love our 
children possessively. ‘They belong to us; they are a 
part of us. This is a natural feeling for any parent, 
and it is good basically. It is good for parents to 
look on their children with a sense of pride because 
the children belong to them. It is good for children 
to see the overflowing of such pride, for it gives 
them the secure feeling of being wanted and needed. 

We need, however, to face the fact that if posses- 
sive love is the only love we have for our children, 
or if it is carried too far, we are not loving our chil- 
dren intelligently. Only to possess our children is 
to satisfy our own desire to own something, but is 
doing the children an irreparable wrong. 

How many adults do you know today who are 
still spoiled brats because they were overly possessed 
by their parents? How many marriages have you 
known to go on the rocks of disaster because either 
the husband or the wife, or both, were still tied to 
mamma’s apron strings? I have known many. I ex- 
pect to know many more. 

I know a professional man today whose life was 
almost wrecked by his family, because they possessed 
him too much. He had a grand baritone voice and 
loved music. He had a promising future in that di- 
rection. One of the leading baritones of our day, 
almost at the age of retirement, wanted this young 
man to come to New York as his protégé. His family 
had decreed that he should follow another profes- 
sion. He followed the dictates of his possessive par- 
ents and is destined to be a mediocre man in his 
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profession. His heart is somewhere else. I have no 
doubt that his parents thought they were loving 
him in the best way possible. Time, however, has 
shown that they were not loving him intelligently. 

Another type of parental love is protective love. 
This is also a natural love for parents to bestow on 
their children. Parents want to save their children 
from the pitfalls of life, many of which they fell in 
themselves. It is good that they do. On the other 
hand, too much protective love is dangerous, for it 
shows a lack of security on the part of the parents. 
This lack of security is inevitably carried over from 
the parents to the children. 

Psychology teaches us that the daughters of an 
insecure mother are very likely to grow up to be 
insecure women and frigid wives; and that the sons 
of insecure fathers will lack self-confidence and 
drive. Although they may have great talents and the 
potentialities of making a great contribution to the 
world, they will tend to seek safe and permanent 
jobs rather than get out and build on their own. 
Protective love alone is not enough. Too much is 
dangerous. It is not a balanced, intelligent love to 
bestow on our children. 

The most delicate type of parental love is 
emotional love. An intelligent amount of emotional 
love, correctly motivated, produces a rich stream 
of happiness and satisfaction in the lives of children. 
It should, however, be an emotional love given by 
the parents for the sake of the children. Many 
parents who are emotionally starved themselves will 
tend to use their children as a means to satisfy their 
own cravings for attention. The mother who is neg- 
lected by her husband may seek from her children 
the affection of which she has been deprived. 
The mother who is divorced may seek from her sons 
or daughters the affection that would normally be 
the fruits of a normal marital relationship with 
her husband. A father who is married to a frigid 
wife or who is in some other way estranged from 
his wife, may absorb the companionship of his sons 
or daughters to such an extent that it will handicap 
them in their normal relationships with the opposite 
sex. Even if this is done unconsciously it still does 

(Continued on page 560) 
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Father’s Place Is in the Home 


child care lies entirely in mother’s line of duty. 

From the day mother gives birth to the chubby 
stranger her obligation is pretty well established. 
Not so with father. As he sees it, his obligation is 
still to provide a reasonably decent income, im- 
prove his position if possible—and be known as the 
“father” of the new baby. It may never occur to him 
that “father” is not an honorary title bestowed upon 
him for past merit. The name implies and carries 
with it present, specific duties. Saying, “I’m your 
father,” doesn’t mean much to a child unless the 
parent realizes it is more important to be a father 
than it is to talk about it. 

Great numbers of fathers have learned too late 
that they have a job to do at home, just as surely as 
mother has. Every child is entitled to two active 
parents—two people watching, giving aid and care 
and comfort. Quite naturally mother will head the 
preferred list for the very tiny child. Our economic 
system is such that father must spend considerable 
time away from home. But far too many children 
see father even less frequently than they see the 
milkman or postman. 

Is it any wonder that when such a father “‘visits”’ 
in his home he is startled to find himself treated 
in more or less of a “stranger fashion’’? It may come 
as a downright jolt to the ego when Johnny rushes 
past him to mother with a broken toy. Susan sobs 
and will not be comforted until mother paints the 
scratched finger with mercurochrome and tops it 
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with a nifty butterfly bow. It must be a little dis- 
concerting when Johnny says a stiff good night to 
father and then romps upstairs for a “rough and 
tumble” with mother. Father is embarrassed to find 
that he is no fit substitute for mother when Susan 
kneels to say her prayers. 

It’s easy for some fathers to shrug this “baby 
Stage” away and say, “Wait until Johnny plays ball 
or hunts or fishes.’’ Father’s chest swells with the 
thought. “Then we’ll have a splendid relationship.” 

I wonder if father could be wrong? There has to 
be a sound foundation built early in life for fine 
comradeship to grow upon. If Johnny hasn’t estab- 
lished confidence in his father before the ball-game 
stage, very likely he never will. By then he will have 
turned to a favorite teacher, a scout leader, or re- 
fused to place friendly confidence in any adult at all. 

So many fathers assume that fathers and sons al- 
ways get along all right; daughters always respect 
and admire their fathers. Sadly enough, this is far 
from the truth. The bond of fatherhood is no 
better than it is made to be through patient, delib- 
erate effort. A man must work for his children’s con- 
fidence as hard as he must work at his breadwin- 
ning. 

Not only will father suffer when he loses this 
most precious attachment—that bond between 
parent and child—but the boy or girl without an 
active father suffers even more. Frequently the 
child who lacks self-confidence at school and reacts 
poorly to group activity does so because he lacks se- 








Yes, | really mean 
it when I say, “Fa- 
ther’s place is in the 
home.” Perhaps I 
should have _ said 
that father, too, must 
find his place in the 
home. 
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curity at home. Quite possibly he is suffering from 
“hit-and-miss” father attention. A full-time father 
might easily produce changes in a child that would 
truly amaze. 

Even when father realizes he should take a defi- 
nite part in the home plan of things, he may have 
difficulty in knowing just how to establish himself. 
Each father will have to give careful consideration 
to the plan most feasible in his own home. But there 
are methods of accustoming children to having a 
father as well as a mother that are workable in most 
homes. Plan a few chores that belong just to father 
and children alone. Father could take over the bed- 
time story. Johnny and father might be responsible 
for keeping the workshop in top condition. Oc- 
casionally father could take the children to the zoo 
or the fire station or the library. After-dinner walks 





can be real father and son adventures. 

There is no question of mother and father com- 
peting for the child’s love and interest. Just a nat- 
ural, healthy sharing and working together. Neither 
is there any danger of playing father “when you're 
in the mood,” if father’s presence on these specific 
occasions is the normal thing. 

I wonder how many men have missed meetings, 
canceled a golf game, refused a dinner engagement, 
so that they might keep for themselves a permanent 
place in the heart of a child? I dare say anyone who 
has would answer that without doubt it was worth 
it, that no amount of money or social prestige could 
ever equal the part he plays as a father in the home. 
The lasting satisfaction of developing healthy, 
happy, well-adjusted children cannot be equaled or 
bought with thick coins of gold. 





Do You Love Your Children? 


its harm in the life of a child. 

Unless we can give our children a well-balanced 
love, one that is unselfish and thoughtful, then we 
do not deserve our children. Children are a heritage 
of God entrusted to parents. The intelligent parents 
will seek to bring the personalities of their children 
to their greatest fruition in a normal and intelligent 
process. 

I do not claim to know all the answers as to what 
is best for children. I do not pretend to know all the 
best methods of loving our children, I do know 
some methods of loving our children that history 
has validated for all time. 

I know that every child needs the love and se- 
curity of a home. Richard Cobden once said, “The 
hearthstone is the cornerstone of the world.” Here 
is the most important training ground the world 
has ever known. We love our children intelligently 
when we seek to nurture them in a happy home. It 
is good that parents are interested in the best rules 
of hygiene for their children. It is good that they 
are interested in the diet of their children. Proper 
diet and hygiene, however, are not substitutes for 
character building. Give your children the founda- 
tion of a happy home and they will have rich soil 
in which their little lives can be rooted. 

I know also that every child needs the security of 
a church home. Many parents do not think it im- 
portant that their children go to church and the 
church school. Other parents think it is important 
for their children to go, but do not want to go 
themselves. Parents who love their children intelli- 
gently will accompany them to some church, Char- 
acter building is a joint task of the home, the school, 
and the church. Neither one can substitute for the 
others. The home is the seed plot of all. 
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Character building in the life of children is a deli- 
cate task. Children catch attitudes and principles of 
life by unconscious imitations of those who have 
prestige with them. No one in the world can stand 
higher with young children than father and mother. 
If parents do not have high principles and depth 
of character for their children to imitate, the chil- 
dren will grow up dwarfed in character. 

Psychology teaches us that we become what we 
experience. If we do kind deeds with the intention 
of being kind, we become kind persons. If we do un- 
kind deeds with the intention of being unkind, we 
become unkind persons. If we draw this same anal- 
ogy on all the other traits that make up a strong 
character, we will come out with the same sum 
total. In family life we find the occasions for demon- 
strating them all. Wise parents will seek to demon- 
strate the positive traits to their “little shadows” 
that imitate them in all that they do. 

Do you love your children? Do you love them 
enough to give them life in its greatest abundance? 
If you do you will not divorce them or yourself from 
those virtues that have been apparent in the great 
characters of history. 

Most parents love their children. Most parents 
want the best for their children. Too often, how- 
ever, our sense of values becomes blurred. We are 
too inclined to delegate the responsibility of our 
children to others. Being a parent is a task that re- 
quires preparation just as any other profession does. 
The sooner we come to the realization that being 
a parent is a profession equally as important as be- 
ing a doctor, lawyer, teacher, or minister, the 
sooner we will have better citizens in whose hands 
to place the responsibility of building a better 
world. 
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a Light and Guide 


On Universal Bible Sunday, December 3, these two 
thoughts show what light the Bible can shed upon 


a blind and sin-sick world. 


Out of Chaos— 

“Some time ago I met some Christians who had 
lived for three years under the Russian rule in 
Koenigsberg. They had lived to see how 76,000 out 
of the 110,000 inhabitants of their town had died 
from starvation. I cannot go into detail, but hunger 
and utter lawlessness broke down all standards of 
civilization; there were even cases of cannibalism. 
‘In the situation,’ I was told by those men and 
women who had been miraculously spared, and 
whose sufferings had purified them, ‘we could read 
no other book but the Bible.’ If therefore one word 
before all others must be said about the religious 
situation of the refugees, it is this, that these are the 
people in our modern civilization who know how 
to read the Bible as an up-to-date book, written 
for them, and who are able to see God’s light here 
and nowhere else, able to find His comfort only 
here.” —Report of the British and Foreign Bible 
Society. 


Teaching Fingertips to See 
“Charles Ranson, secretary of the International 
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Missionary Council, and W. A. Visser ’t Hooft, Sec- 
retary of the World Council of Churches, visited 
Batavia on their way to the East Asian Christian 
Conference at Bangkok. Let Mr. Ranson tell of a 
trip to an institution of the Batak Church near 
Balige: 

“It was a blind school with poor buildings and 
meager equipment. The inmates were called to- 
gether in a bleak little room. A huge Braille copy 
of St. Luke’s Gospel in Batak lay on a table. The 
pathetic little group of thirty people, men and 
women, who could not see, and to whom we could 
not speak in their own language, began to sing; and 
that drab and cheerless little room became as a gate 
of heaven. They sang a beautifully haunting mel- 
ody, with all the rich harmony in which the Bataks 
excel, With unseeing eyes but radiant faces, they 
sang a song about blindness expressing the longing 
for release from a darkened world into the light of 
heaven. When it ended, we were beyond speech.’ ” 
—Report from the International Missionary 
Council. 
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By DR. ISHIHAME 


H1s Remembrance Is So Sweet...” 


A Japanese Christian writes an appreciatian for his missionary friend. 


Dear Mrs. Myers: 


c/o Fujihara Dental Office 

645 Katanohonmachi 4 Chome 
Kokura, Japan 

Feb. 23 


WOULD like to write part of my story in which the Lord appears to be using Dr. Myers as His satis- 
factory instrument to save my soul. As I think any sentence or story without introduction does 
not make the reader understand the contents well. I will write from the beginning of the story of 


my life. 

My father who was a poor policeman died when 
I was twelve years old. I was sent to a dentist as an 
assistant boy in Kobe. After graduating from the 
primary school I started to study dentistry when I 
was fifteen years old. I took the examination of 
dentist but failed. Since then it was my annual habit 
to take the examination two times in spring and 
fall. 

When I was sixteen years old I had the blood 
phlegm one day. I was surprised and discouraged 
and cried to the dentist with whom I worked, 
“Doctor, I have T.B., I must die.” But he could say 
nothing more than “Fu-fun; is that so?” I feared 
death very much, but no one could comfort or satis- 
fy me. I passed the examinations, one when I was 
eighteen years old, and another the next year. And 
I got the license when I was twenty years old. But 


my joy soon disappeared for my T.B. became very' 


serious, so one day I went to the city crematory to 
see how a corpse is burnt. On being refused, I left 
there and laid down between the monuments of the 
graveyard, and meditated upon the future life after 
death but I could not get any light. 

I left the dental office and went back to my 
mother who had been waiting for my return. She 
was very sad and took me to a doctor who, after ex- 
amining my body, said “At the sixth month hence 
you will know whether you will live or die.” Feeling 
a slight improvement I returned to the dental office 
to work in August. 

Then I began to study English in the Kobe 
Y.M.C.A. This was a night school and was so pleas- 
ant for me. In the school a special lecture was held 
every Tuesday after the English lesson was over. 
October 16th was Tuesday, and a professor of the 
Boston University spoke through the interpreter. I 
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am sorry I don’t remember his name. He preached 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ. He spoke the eternal life. 
It was just what I had been looking for! I had to get 
hold of it. Thirty-one persons were converted that 
night. ‘The preacher prayed for us. Of course I was 
among the converts. He warned us and said that we 
had to read the Bible, pray, and go to church. I 
vowed to myself to do all of these three things. I 
was so happy. 

Next day a friend asked me in the school, “You 
are converted, are you not?” “Yes, sir.” “Then you 
have to go to church?” “Yes, sir.” “Have you found 
one?” “Not yet, sir.” “Well, you come here to learn 
English?” “Yes, sir.” “Then if you can find a church 
where you can both learn English and Christ, what 
do you think?” “That is splendid. Do you know 
one?” “Sure.” “Where is it?” “That is the Kobe 
Union Church.” 

Then I began to appear in the church every Sun- 
day evening. Dr. Outerbridge was the acting pastor. 
When my illness became bad again I stopped at- 
tending the service for a few months. When I at- 
tended the church again in the spring Dr. Myers 
was preaching in his splendid English which even I 
could understand so perfectly. But I had no courage 
to speak to him for my English was not good 
enough to do so. 

I enjoyed his sermon. I was satisfied and com- 
forted with it. But at last a cloud of doubt came to 
my heart as to the love of God. For I saw the people 
of the Union Church were rich, healthy, and happy 
in my eyes. “God blesses the Americans and the 
English people both physically and financially. 
They are healthy, wealthy, and happy. Contrarily I 
am sick, small, poor, and going to die soon. How 
can God be called gracious? I may be mistaken. I 
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may be wrong in believing Christ. I must think it 
over and over again.” Woe to say that on my way 
home I cursed God and said, “Oh, God, art Thou 
in heaven or not? Thou respectest persons. Thou 
canst not be called the God of love. Until now I be- 
lieved ‘Thee by mistake but from now I abandon 
my faith in Thee. Thou needst not bless me, or pro- 
tect me for I do not expect anything good from 
Thee.” 

Then I stopped reading the Bible, praying, and 
singing the hymns for about three days. But the 
vacancy of thought or mind is not as bearable as the 
cloud of doubt. Everything was meaningless for me, 
even to eat, to work, to read the newspapers, and 
to spend the time doing nothing. I had to flee from 
this dilemma anyway. I had no one to answer my 
question except myself. So the following conversa- 
tion took place in my heart: 

“Why is God preached as existent?” “Because the 
preachers heard it from the preceding Christians.” 
“Then from whom did these Christians hear it?” 
“They heard it from the preceding Christians.” 
“Then at the beginning from whom did they hear 
it?” “From the disciples of Jesus.” “How did the 
disciples know it?” “They heard it from the Lord 
Jesus.” “How could they believe the word of Jesus?” 
“Because they saw the resurrection body of the 
Lord.” “If the Lord was resurrected what is He?” 
“Could He be merely a man? No. He must be more 
than man.” “What did He say about Himself?” “He 
said ‘I am not come of myself, but He that sent me is 
true.’” “If His word is trustworthy there must be a 
God.” “You are right.” “Is this God gracious?” 
“Jesus said, “The Father Himself loveth you.’” 
“Then am I loved by Him?” “Most certainly.” “I am 
sick, small, and poor. How can you say that I am 
loved and blessed by Him?” “Don’t you know that 
the Lord Himself was killed? And that many of His 
disciples were persecuted and killed? Were they 
hated by God?” “No, not at all.” “Though they 
were badly treated in this world, God prepares a 
great reward in heaven for them. It is rather the 
grace of God to give us the honour to suffer for 
Him.” “I see. Now I understand that God is love 
and loves me so much.” 

I repented and asked God to forgive me and said 
to Him, “I believe Thee now with unchangeable 
faith. I will never disbelieve Thee in spite of my 
sickness, my poverty, and even by death.” God for- 
gave me and gave me the joy of salvation. 

I used to attend the evening service. One day in 
December I asked a question of Dr. Myers after 
the meeting was over in the church, about the height 
of the water of the deluge, under which all the high 
mountains of the world disappeared. He kindly ex- 
plained it and said “Please come to my house.” It 
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was my glory to get such an invitation from such a 
person as he. I knew that a Christian must be bap- 
tized. Taking advantage of his kind word I called 
on him expecting to be baptized by him in his 
house. He was glad to see me and treated me with 
cakes and tea and explained the Bible in such a way 
that I could easily understand. When he finished 
his word I asked him to baptize me there. He was 
astonished and said, “It is good for you to be bap- 
tized. But it is better to do so in the church. I will 
baptize you tomorrow evening. I will ask you certain 
questions, so you answer me, and then you will be 
baptized.” 

I was very happy, but I did not know how to 
answer. I thought “yes” will not be sufficient. I 
remembered seeing the movie picture “Way Down 
East” in which a young couple in answering the 
question of the pastor when they were married said 
“Yes, I will.” I thought this “Yes, I will’ must be 
correct answer. 

January 4th was Sunday; before the evening serv- 
ice began Dr. Myers said to the people, “Now the 
baptism of Dr. Ishihame is to be held.” I was called 
to go to the front part of the seat. He asked me: 

“Dost thou believe in God?” 

“Yes, I will,” said I. 

“Wilt thou trust the Lord and not leave Him as 
long as you live?” 

“Yes, I will.” 

And with one more question and its answer I was 
recognized as a believer and was baptized by him. 
How solemn it was! I can never forget it. He took 
me to his home after the service was over and gave 
me very delicious supper and talked and prayed for 
me. This became our habit which continued for sev- 
eral months. My faith was cultivated during this 
time. 

Dr. Ishiba, the dentist, did not like to have me go 
to church so often and ordered me not to go more 
than two times a month. Of course I kept on at- 
tending every Sunday. One day he asked me how 
often I go. I replied, “I go every Sunday.” He got 
very angry and said, “Why do you disobey me, your 
master?” “Because I think it is right to attend the 
church.” “No, it is not the matter of right or wrong. 
It is whether you obey your master or not. Will you 
obey me?” “No, sir.” “Come upstairs!” When he and 
I went upstairs he began to drink. It was Saturday 
night. He asked me again, “Tell me if you obey 
me and not go to church.” “I will go.” Then sud- 
denly he cast his cup against my head, but as I 
moved, the cup did not hit me. Then again he took 
the bottle and cast it against me. It hit me and the 
sake (rice wine) was sprinkled on my head. And he 
said, “Even by this do you not obey me?” “No, sir.” 
The hotter he got the colder I became. “Get out!” 
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said he. “When?” “Tomorrow morning.” “All 
right.” 

Next morning I was putting everything into my 
basket-trunk at about eight o’clock when he came 
and asked “What are you doing?” “Going out.” “It 
is not good to go out so early in the morning. Put 
it off until tonight.” “All right.” 

I told Dr. Myers all about this and he was very 
sorry for me. He told the people of the Japanese 
church and they prayed for me. On the way home 
he told me in the car, “If you leave the office, please 
come to me, for I will introduce you to the dentist 
whom I know well. He will let you work in his of- 
fice.” 

When I got home the dentist asked me, “Ishi- 
hama, do you like to leave here?” ‘“‘No, sir. But it is 
your order.” “Well, if you attend the church with- 
out telling me you can go to church every Sunday.” 

I thanked God for it. Dr. Myers was very glad 
when I told him about it. 

Then once again my T.B. became serious. No 
medicine seemed to heal me. The fever and the 
cough increased. I thought that if I believed in 
eternal life and the happy state of our spirit in 
heaven I should rather desire to go to heaven. And 
I made up my mind to stop taking medicine and to 
leave everything to God. I cast away all the medi- 
cine I had been taking and prayed to God: 

“Dear Father, Thou knowest that I have T.B. 
and have been taking so many medicines, too long 
a time, and am not getting better. It is not because 
I prefer this world to heaven, but by my mistake. 
If it is Thy will to take me to heaven please do 
Thou so, for I would like it. But if it is Thy will 





and indeed unless there is a renewal of missionary 
passion, the Christian cause in Asia or Africa has 
little future. But it is also clear that the Younger 
Churches desire to take their full place in the 
ecumenical movement. 

Our task then is to prove that missions and 
ecumenism do not compete with each other and, in 
fact, that they presuppose each other. Forty years 
ago, the consideration of the common missionary 
task became the beginning of the modern ecumen- 
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The World Council Looks Forward 
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to heal me and let me live in this world to do the 
service for Thee please do Thou so, and heal me by 
Thy almighty hand, for neither my body nor the 
medicine has power to heal my disease. I do not 
ask Thee to do my will but do Thou Thy own will.” 

And I waited to see the will of God. And lo! 
Miraculously all the fever, the cough, and the 
bloody phlegm has gone away since that day. 

When I was twenty-five years old I had an opera- 
tion and stayed in the hospital two weeks. While I 
was there Dr. Myers used to come to see me with 
the nice vegetable soup almost every day. And when 
I left there he took me to his house and kept me 
there one week. He fed me with nourishment. I 
could come home with strong body and my anxious 
mother was very happy to see me. 

As I was not physically strong I used to catch 
cold, then he brought me the Klim, the eggs, the 
imported cod liver oil, and embraced me and 
prayed, “God bless my son.” .. . 

Now I must stop writing as there will be no end 
if I write all things which he did for me. It is Feb- 
ruary 27th. It took five days to write this. His re- 
membrance is so sweet for me. I cannot think he is 
dead. He is alive in the presence of our God and 
waiting for us to go there. I have not so many ac- 
quaintances among the citizens of heaven, so I am 
sure I will be able to find him out so easily and so 
happily when I meet him. 

He was most kind man whom I have every seen. 
It is by his effect that I could have believed the 
Lord. I obeyed his word as I obeyed the word of the 
Lord. I am thankful to God for sending such a 
perfect servant as he to me to save me. 





ical movement. And we realize that missions in our 
day must take place in the context of the ecumenical 
fellowship such as we have learned to understand 
that fellowship during the history of the last forty 
years. We should then convince our church mem- 
bers that in both the missionary and the ecumenical 
movement we are finally only concerned with one 
and the same thing; the upbuilding of the Body of 
Christ and the manifestation of its oneness—in 
order that the world may believe. 
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SOMETHING NEW 


IN 


TRAINING LEADERS 


really new to use in training leaders for your 
church? Well, you don’t have to look further, 
because there is something new—something new 
that utilizes one of the best aids to teaching recog- 
nized today. 
After many months of research and preliminary 
work, the International Council of Religious Educa- 


Hee you ever felt that you needed something 
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tion, co-operating closely with the eighteen member 
agencies underwriting this project, has produced 
this training program for the church. In the use of 
the 35mm filmstrip with recordings, the Interna- 
tional Council has found a vigorous and forceful 
medium for finding, enlisting, developing and train- 
ing leaders in the church. 

Ten complete audio-visual units make up this 
program. In the number one filmstrip entitled 
“Leads to Leadership,” we start at the very basis of 
any leadership program in the church, that is, find- 
ing the leaders to train. The motivation for becom- 
ing a leader or teacher follows in the number two 
filmstrip, “The Great Adventure (Why Be a 
Teacher?),” with helps on understanding those to 
be led or taught following in number three, “No 
Two Alike (How Persons Differ)”; number four, 
“As the Twig Is Bent”; and number five, ‘“‘“How Per- 
sons Learn.” For help to the teacher in utilizing 
rooms and equipment we have number six, “Mak- 
ing the Most of Rooms and Equipment”; prepara- 
tion follows in number seven, ‘““The Teacher Pre- 
pares”; and the teaching itself is found in number 
eight, ‘““The Teacher Teaches.” If the teacher is to 
gain new heights and fulfill the teaching mission 
there must be growth, and in number nine, “The 
Growing Teacher,” this phase of leadership is cov- 
ered. To every lay teacher or leader in the church 
school, whether his talents lie in that direction or 
not, the knowledge of the duties of the church- 
school superintendent are of utmost importance 
and the final unit of the program is made up of 
just that in filmstrip number ten, “The Superin- 
tendent and His Task.” 

This leadership unit will be available as a com- 
plete kit only and contains the following: nine black 
and white filmstrips, one filmstrip in color, nine 
recordings (78rpm or 33'4rpm), ten unit utilization 
guides, one general guide and one carrying case for 
the kit. This is a total of 31 teaching aids, and it 
will be available for only $75.00 for the complete 
kit. Orders can be placed through the Audio-Visual 
Aids Section, Presbyterian Book Store, 8 North 
Sixth Street, Richmond, Virginia; or, Presbyterian 
Book Store, Box 1020, Dallas, Texas. 

Here is the opportunity to put new life into your 
leadership program through the use of one of our 
greatest teaching mediums—audio-visual aids. This 
kit can be used in leadership courses, teachers’ meet- 
ings, worker’s conferences, institutes, conventions, 
in local church and denominational curriculum con- 
ferences, and in counseling new workers. 

Knowledge, application, and growth are the key- 
notes of this program in carrying the work of the 
church forward to greater heights through leader- 
ship education. 
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By FRANCES HESSER* 


GLIMPSES OF A BRAZILIAN 


Setting Cocos is in the deep interior, backward in 
many ways, but with some wonderfully 
fine people in spite of their superstitions and ig- 
norance as to religion. The “‘streets” are hilly and 


gullied, and one wades through a deep mixture of 


sand and dust. All water is carried up from the river - 


in cans or gourds on the head, There I had my 
first experience of washing clothes and bathing in 
the river, one stretch of which by common consent 
is reserved for women, another for men. There is no 
electricity, the lighting being done by kerosene or 
castor oil. We saw not one car and only one truck 
which occasionally braves the bad road, but some 
fine horses and horsemanship—it is a country where 
you have to know how to ride if you don’t want to 
walk. The houses are simply furnished; chairs are 
the folding kind that can be easily taken in on mule 
back. Mostly, however, the people use backless 
benches—simply long boards with legs, which they 
place against the wall. In church the same kind of 
bench is used, but there is no wall to lean against 
and those boards are hard! Since the convention 
was attended by over four hundred people and the 
church was small, many people just put their 
benches on their heads and took them to church, 
then back home again after the meeting! Now, let 
me present some of the people who were out- 
standing. 

George Glass The pilot of the Central Brazil 
Mission plane is not only a good 
pilot but an evangelist as well. He is George Glass, 
the son of an English missionary, and he was born in 
Brazil. He has the advantages of two nationalities 
and a number of talents that are entirely dedicated 
to the Lord. At the convention he taught a Bible 
class, played the organ, installed and controlled the 
loud-speaker, hooking it up to a battery from the 
plane, used the same battery to rig up an electric 
light for the play the young people put on one 
night, again used the battery for his projector and 
showed some pictures he had taken as well as slides 
of Bible pictures which he had made and tinted 
himself, preaching a real sermon as he showed 
them. And what a blessing the plane is! How else 
could the nurse, doctor, and other leaders have 


* Evangelistic missionary, Patrocinio, Brazil. 
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CONVENTION 


Miss Hesser and Miss Martha Little went to Cocos, 
Bahia, to teach at a convention in the territory of 
the Mission of the Presbyterian Church, U.S.A. Here 
are brief sketches of what she found most interest- 
ing and inspiring there. 


gotten to such an out-of-the-way place? The trip 
from Patrocinio would have taken ten to fifteen 
days (depending on river boat schedules) one way, 
and we could not have been away so long from our 
work. 


Dr. Richard Waddell The pastor of that field, Dr. 

Richard Waddell, who or- 
ganized and directed the convention, is the son of 
missionaries, a gifted man who would do honor to 
any city church, yet is giving himself to those needy 
people. He is not above riding muleback and en- 
during the hardships necessary to reach his widely 
scattered flock. During the convention he slept in a 
tent, on the ground, with the evangelists, preached, 
served tables, led singing, bought the provisions, 
talked to individuals about their spiritual needs. 
He and his wife love their people of the Sao Fran- 
cisco River valley and have stuck to them against 
the greatest odds. Dr. Kenneth Waddell, a brother, 
who is a physician with a fine practice in Rio, gave 
three days of free consultations, charging only a 
tiny fee to help on travel expenses. There is no 
doctor in Cocos or near, The pharmacy is poor so 
George bought most of the medicines prescribed 
when he brought us back to Patrocinio. The only 
dentist has just recently moved there and his prices 
are prohibitive to most people, so the nurse pulled 
about 250 teeth the week she was there. 


Dona Rosa We have had some fine students at the 

Bible School from up in that section 

(one of the joys of the convention days was being 

with five of them who are now evangelists or teach- 

ers), all of whom had come from “Dona Rosa’s 

school” and had come unusually well prepared. For 
(Continued on page 576) 
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T WAS a bitterly cold night in the great port 
] city of Kobe. A sharp wind was blowing up 
from the bay, bringing with it a flurry of hail 
and snow. From the ragged child-beggars in the 
subway tunnels to the rich politicians on the hill, 
all alike realized that the dreaded Dai Kan, or “Big 
Cold,” as the Japanese call it, had come. 

In the galvanized-iron shacks at the foot of 
“Seminary Hill,” Mrs. Ogawa and her neighbors, 
the Murotas and the Tsubgis, were getting supper. 
Before the great fire-raid of June 5, 1945, these fam- 
ilies had carried on a fairly lucrative trade. Their 
fruit and vegetable market was one of the largest in 
that section of Kobe. Nothing remained of the 
market now but ashes and rubble and twisted iron, 
plus a flight of iron steps going incongruously up 
into nowhere. 

However, there were neat rows of vegetables 
growing between the shacks, bamboo poles set up 
for the laundry, and even a few narcissuses bravely 
poking their heads up through the ashes. Suddenly 
the whole city was smothered in darkness, just as 
if a giant blanket had been thrown over it. If Mrs. 
Ogawa had had a roast in her electric oven, or if the 
Tsuboi girls had been counting on waffles for sup- 
per, to have the electricity fail at such a moment 
would have been a calamity of major proportions. 
Fortunately for them, they were all-too-accustomed 
to the electric-less evenings which had prevailed 
all winter, not to mention the fact that they had 
never even heard of an electric oven, let alone roasts 
or waffles! 

Here and there, all down Seminary Hill candle- 
light began to glow through the chinks of the 
shanties. For one night, at least, there would be a 
light for everyone—everyone, that is, who had been 
up at the meeting at the missionary’s on Sunday 
night. 

That was really a night to remember! There had 
been some thirty-five of them from the neighbor- 
hood—men, women, and children—who had gath- 
ered that evening. From the shacks and the flimsy, 
rebuilt paper and mud houses they came, curious, 
timid, perhaps even a little suspicious. There was 
the sweet music of the hymns, unaccustomed tunes 
sung by unaccustomed lips; the strange, hard-to- 
understand words from the book they called Luke; 
the simple, sincere message by the red-headed 
“teacher,” who told them a story about a good 
Samaritan who was also a good neighbor. 

So this was Christianity! It was so very different 
from what any of them had ever experienced be- 
fore. It gave one such a friendly, warm feeling. And 
then, as they left, the teacher and his wife urged 


* Mrs. J. A. McAlpine, missionary to Japan. 
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“Let Your 
Light So Shine” 


By PAULINE S. McALPINE* 











them to come again, and gave each household a 
candle. ‘““We know you are having a hard time get- 
ting along without electricity,” they said. “Our 
friends in America sent you these candles. When 
you burn them, please remember that there is only 
one true Light, and that is Jesus Christ, who said, 
‘I am the light of the world.’” 

Those were strange words—“The light of the 
world.” It might be well to go again and learn 
more about that strange Light. Could it be that 
this Jesus was able to supply enough light for the 
entire city of Kobe? Perhaps it was such questions 
as this that led some of them to come again and 
then again. 

Among these there was the young middle school 
lad who came to ask about the difference between 
Catholicism and Protestantism. He is bringing a 
school friend each Sunday night. There is Mrs. 
Okamoto, our closest neighbor, who hasn’t been 
to church in years. She came on Sunday evening, 
bringing her son and his out-of-town friend and his 
sister who were visiting them. There is Mrs. Kusu- 
moto’s brother, just back from Singapore, with a 
tragic story of attempted suicide and hopelessness. 
He has asked for baptism. 

Since that first meeting, timidity and curiosity 
have vanished. Every Sunday afternoon from one 
o'clock on, children start gathering for Sunday 
school. Every Sunday new children come. The 
neighborhood is becoming “Sunday conscious.” “T’ll 
be there Sunday night,” is their greeting on the 
street. Or, ‘Mother is ill and asks to be excused 
from the meeting Sunday night.” 
















Mother’s illness opened the way for a heart-to- 
heart talk about God’s providence and _ love. 
Mother, who has two lovely children who used to 
go to Sunday school before the war, admitted that 
she had forgotten all about God. When I assured 
her that God had not forgotten all about her, her 
eyes filled with tears. She kept saying over and over 
again, “I am so thankful for God’s goodness.” 

No, God has not forgotten all about Japan. He 
has given us a second chance. Today Japan needs 
our witness as never before. Dark as it is in actu- 
ality, that darkness is as nothing compared to the 
blackness of men’s souls. Two nights ago three rob- 
bers bound, beat, and robbed a man not three 
blocks from Seminary Hill. A few days ago, thieves 
broke into the home of the Seminary cook and stole 
the little she had. 

Superstition is rife. Near Tokyo, there is a reli- 
gious “quack” who claims to be the “Life-Saving- 





Grandpa of Ichikawa.” The police estimate that 
this “mystic” healer is netting Yen 400,000 a month 
from his gullible clientele. His tools of trade are a 
silver-plated sword, a Shinto headgear, two Shinto 
gods, and a false white beard. 

Returning from an errand recently, I saw a 
strange sight. A group of people, all dressed in cere- 
monial garb, stood in front of a house. One by one, 
they were sprinkled with salt as they entered the 
front door. This is the,old Buddhist custom of cere- 
monial cleansing on returning after a funeral. 

Japan today is in a spiritual blackout. It is going 
to take something much more potent than salt, 
Shinto gods, or false beards to lift these people from 
the world of darkness into the world of light. 

Jesus said, “Ye are the salt of the earth.... Ye are 
the light of the world... . Let your light so shine.” 
You can help us light the lamps of faith in Japan 
today. Will you? 
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Be sure to add these books to your Christmas list! 


that perfect 
gift book 


HEAVEN 
IN MY HAND 


by Alice Lee Humphreys 





Your friends will love receiving this book showing 
the wit and wisdom of little children. “The first 
chapter takes you into the life and imagination of 
the author. The second chapter takes you right into 
her classroom where you remain sometimes with 
laughter on your lips, sometimes with tears in your 
eyes, and always with interest in your heart. But 
remain you must until the bell has rung on the last 
chapter, and you reluctantly leave her classroom, 
telling yourself here at last is a teacher who does 
not only live for her children but with her children.” 
—Christian Observer. $1.75 








four gift booklets 
about the Christ child 


THE MAN WHO OWNED 

THE STABLE 

by Armand L. Currie 

—He who offered shelter to Mary and 
Joseph. 














50¢ 
MR. JONES GOES TO BETHLEHEM 


by Harmon B. Ramsey 

—tThe story of Mr. Jones (Everyman) seen in 
flash backs, showing how his whole life 
was changed by the Child. 








50¢ 
MY SON 
by Armand L. Currie 
—Joseph, the foster father, speaks. 

50¢ 


A STAR IS BORN 
by Kenneth G. Phifer 


—Rachel, the innkeeper’s daughter, tells 
her story. 





50¢ 





Box 1176, Richmond 9, Va. 
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Remember to buy all your Christmas books from 


PRESBYTERIAN BOOK STORES 


Box 1020, Dallas 1, Tex. 4 
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Going Strong 


at 
One Hundred 


and 


Fifteen 


burg, South Carolina, is housed in a magni- 

ficent new building. This church was estab- 
lished in 1835, the organization being effected on 
Saturday, May g, of that year. Because of its strate- 
gic position, being the only Presbyterian church be- 
tween Columbia and Charleston, it received help 
for two years from the Board of Domestic Missions. 
It attained self-support in two years and has been 
a strong contributing church for one hundred and 
thirteen years. 

The church has occupied several buildings. 
Though the membership has never been large, it 
has occupied a place of influence in both the com- 
munity and in the presbytery that has been most 
significant. 

In January, 1948, the congregation voted to sell 
the old church, as it had been completely sur- 
rounded by business and industrial establishments. 
A little later a lot that covered half a city block was 
purchased on Summers Street. A building commit- 
tee was named which spent several months in re- 
search. The stately building speaks for the splendid 
job they did. Every department of the Sunday 
school has been provided with ample room. Every 
modern convenience that will help the program has 
been installed. The organ, the amplified chimes, 
choir robes, a new pulpit Bible, and new hymnals 
all add to the spirit of worship. 


"Tt FIRST Presbyterian Church of Orange- 
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By LESLIE H. PATTERSON 


Executive Secretary of the Synod of South Carolina. 


The Sunday school is well departmentalized and 
has an enrollment of approximately four hundred. 
The church reported a membership of 371 as of 
last April 1. No man ever worked harder than the 
pastor, the Rev. Frank B. Estes, D.D., to bring this 
great building program to completion. The pros- 
pects for continued growth are very bright. Every 
department of the church is well organized. Visi- 
tation evangelism has been worked to splendid 
advantage. 

From the date of organization to the present time 
almost 1,200 people have united with this church. 
The records have been so perfectly kept that the 
name of every communicant is preserved. This is an 
unusual record. 

Three ministers have come out of this church 
over the years. They are the Rev. Peter Gowan, the 
Rev. George H. Cornelson, Jr., and the Rev. Frank 
Willcock. 

The congregation feels deeply conscious of its 
great heritage and for this reason is aware of its dis- 
tinct challenge to the community and to the church 
as a whole. Every Presbyterian is proud of this 
splendid achievement. The Orangeburg church has 
blazed a way for others to follow. 








This lady, now a Christian, 
served as the guide for the 
Montgomerys. These tattoo 
marks were put on her face 
when she was a child of seven 
and engaged to be married. 


By JAMES N. MONTGOMERY* 


Some Chinese missionaries, forced to 
evacuate their stations, have started 
work on the island of Formosa, and this 
is what they have found 


For Evil—or for God 


Formosa, just across from the coast of 

China, live a tribe of aborigines, called by 
the outside world “The Head-Hunters.” During 
Japanese days they were not permitted to hear the 
Gospel, but now they enjoy a measure of religious 
freedom. In fact, there seems to be a mass move- 
ment among them to Christianity. One tribe of 
thirty thousand had twenty churches established 
in two years by the Presbyterian Church. Since 
this is somewhat unusual, it seemed necessary to ac- 
quire some firsthand knowledge of such amazing 
people. For this reason Mrs. Montgomery and I set 
out for the high mountains. 

At the foot of the mountains we were met by a 
fine-looking woman, dressed in nice grey woolen 
shirt, grey flannel trousers, and plastic belt. We 
realized she was different by the tattoo on her face, 
the black mark down her forehead, and a 2” x 14” 
black tattoo mark across the upper lip and on the 
cheeks to each ear. She is about forty years old and 
a recent convert to Christianity. She told us that 
the marks were put on her face when she was seven 
years old by her father, who is still living at the 
age of ninety. He wanted to engage her to a savage. 
She refused, and when she was older she married a 
Taiwanese. She later was a member of the legis- 


| ror IN THE mountains on the island of 


* Missionary to the Chinese in Formosa. 
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lature, representing her tribe, the Tyle. 

On the trip we were accompanied by a fine 
Taiwan pastor, who speaks four languages, Tai- 
wanese Chinese, Mandarin Chinese, Japanese, and 
English. He went so he could interpret for us, as 
the mountain tribes speak Japanese and native 
tribe dialect. I asked about the matter of head- 
hunting these days. I was told some words which 
worried us very much and made us quite appre- 
hensive as we started up the mountain. It seems 
that the natives hunt heads and offer them to the 
spirits of their ancestors, who watch over them. 
When times get bad, they believe the reason is that 
they have not offered enough heads. At present the 
times are very bad. In one week the price of food 
doubled. Hence there is a strong feeling that if they 
would offer up a few heads, the more the better, 
times would improve immediately. So I went up the 
mountain with a thought, “Heavy, heavy hangs 
over my head.” 

We went up the mountain on little platform-like 
pushcarts, about the size of the top of a steamer 
trunk. They traveled on small tracks, similar to 
those for children’s trains in amusement parks in 
America. And all the ride cost us was five cents! I 
never did like riding on roller coasters when they 
went too fast. Going up it was slow enough. The 
carts jumped the tracks many times, and we did a 
great deal of walking. The men played a trick on 
us, telling us to go over a little hill, and they would 
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push slowly around it. It proved to be a two-mile 
climb over the highest peak on the trip. But coming 
down we had twelve miles of breath-taking roller 
coaster experience, racing over high, rickety bridges, 
through a long flooded tunnel. I slipped off once, 
but fortunately it was not on a bridge. These 
bridges were made of limbs. Time, weather, and ter- 
mites had done their work. Each time we raced 
across a bridge we prayed and held our breath. The 
Lord surely was with us. 

It is always interesting to see things you have 
heard of but never seen. Among the massive tree 
ferns we saw several birds of paradise, making 
noises like parrots which had bad colds. We saw 
some beautiful smaller ferns and flowers. There 
were small coal mines all the way up, near the sur- 
face. We learned that the little tracks had been 
built for carts to carry the coal in small cars to the 
railroad twenty-two miles away. The mountains 


People of former head hunter tribe are noted for beautiful folk music and dances 


were quite high. We must have gone up five or six 
thousand feet. There were high peaks, topped by 
clouds above us. 

The place we went was the center of a tribe’s sec- 
tion. The meeting was held in a public inn which 
was a beautiful Japanese house. It was very cold. At 
night we spoke to a meeting mostly of young peo- 
ple, many children, and a few adults. Four of us 
spoke. One lady, who had heard of Christ before, 
is starting a Sunday school in her home. She spoke 
beautiful Japanese. All the children there are in 
school. The Presbyterian Church of the Island is 
now sending its best graduates from the theological 
seminary for work among these people while the 
door is open. And three boys have come down from 
the mountains this summer to study Christianity. 
No one can predict what these people can do if 
they are stirred up—for evil—or for God. 


Two Christmas Worship Services for the Home 


; (Continued from page 557) 
Make me ever As befits 
More like Thee, Thy little child. 
In Thy dear *. 
Humility; Jesus, Saviour 


Keep me always 
Gentle, mild, 
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Born for me, 
Here I give 
Myself to Thee. Amen. 


—R. B. 
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Christmas for New Pilgrims 


CROSS the country this year, thousands of 

new Americans will be celebrating Christ- 
mas with us for the first time. 

They are the displaced persons—sometimes 
called “the delayed pilgrims’”— who have come 
here after years of war and postwar privation and 
uncertainty in Europe. 

In a small upstate New York community we will 
call Preston, three young couples working with 
their friends and neighbors in the past year have 
gotten assurance of. jobs and housing for about fifty 
of these DP’s. 

About a dozen of them are already settled in and 
around Preston. The others are still in Europe— 
some of them going through the long and careful 
screening process by which our government en- 
sures that these new citizens will be desirable; 
others, screened and cleared, are waiting for passage 
to America, 

But getting the DP’s here is only the beginning, 
according to Mrs. Raymond Harris, one of the Pres- 
ton women who is helping resettle them. Once here, 
she explains, they still need guidance in starting 
life in their new country. 

Although a few of the DP’s already knew English 
or had learned a little in the DP camps, most of 
them had difficulties with their new language. Ann 
Lorimer, English teacher in the local grade school, 
solved that problem by setting up an evening Eng- 
lish class for the group. 

The teachers were helpful, too, in introducing 
the new children to the other youngsters at school. 
The DP children had one advantage over their 
parents—they could pick up a new language faster. 
Frail and shy at first, as they gained confidence and 
physical strength, they were getting as bouncy as 
the others, Miss Lorimer reports. 

The Harrises realized another problem the day 
they drove a Ukrainian couple to a nearby town 
for some Saturday shopping. As the car approached 
a toll bridge, the policeman directing traffic mo- 
tioned them to stop, came over and directed Mr. 
Harris, ‘““Move it into the next lane, brother.” 

The two passengers had become tense and white- 
faced. Mrs. Harris explained gently, “It’s all right. 
He just wants to get the automobiles over the 
bridge. He doesn’t care about your politics.” 

The Ukrainian couple relaxed a little, but the 
man turned to Mr. Harris with a look of amaze- 
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ment. “He called you brother,” the Ukrainian said. 
Mr. Harris nodded. After that shopping trip, one 
of the first stops the Harrises made with newcomers 
was the state police barracks, where it was ex- 
plained that in spite of the uniforms, the troopers 
were friends. 

Shopping was another new experience, although 
neighbors around Preston had provided as many 
things as they could before the newcomers arrived. 

Mrs. Harris and her friends took their new 
neighbors shopping at first, introduced them to 
store managers and clerks, helped them when they 
were puzzled by the difference between European 
kilos and liters and our pounds and quarts, and 
showed them how to make change. Sometimes, ex- 
plaining the coins, they found themselves giving 
impromptu lessons in American history from the 
buffalo and the Indian, the Liberty head and the 
faces of Washington, Jefferson and Lincoln. 

Language was occasionally a problem. One Lat- 
vian woman, trying to order ground beef with the 
help of a dictionary, asked for “mince meat’ until 
they explained it was called hamburger. But she 
and the others were amazed and delighted with the 
plenty and variety of food they could buy. Their 
first purchases sometimes required some under- 
standing from the American women. One of the 
newcomers spent nearly half her first week’s food 
budget on things like cloves and cinnamon and 
mustard. It was the first chance she had had in years 
to get flavorings that were real, instead of ersatz 
products made of chemicals and tasting like saw- 
dust. Another, in spite of a small budget, spent 
more than her American friends on fruit and vege- 
tables and meat because her family had lived on 
potatoes and little besides for a long time. “It was 
that starchy diet that made some of our DP’s so 
plump before they arrived. Now the plump ones 
are evening out and the others are gaining weight,” 
Mrs. Harris says. 

Another thing her group did to bring the new- 
comers into closer contact with the community was 
to invite them to local group activities. Most suc- 
cessful, they found, were music groups and church 
affairs. 





By BEATA MUELLER 
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Most displaced persons are brought in through 
church organizations. Mrs. Harris and her friends 
worked through agencies like Church World Serv- 
ice, the Methodist Committee for Overseas Relief, 
the Lutheran Resettlement Service. All three 
couples were Protestant, but a Catholic group 
helped them bring in one DP family, and a Jewish 
council helped them find a doctor for a woman who 
had been injured in a fall on shipboard before she 
arrived. 





The Crowning Glory 


In Preston, where the resettlement program will 
continue until all fifty of its new citizens have been 
taken care of, one of the Latvian women said, with 
her thin face shining, “For years, no one has been 
so kind to us. No one.” 

Mrs. Harris, speaking for her friends, said, “We 
started this as a Christian service. We were doing a 
good deed, but we’ve gotten as much as we gave. 
We wouldn’t have missed it for anything.” 





(Continued from page 537) 


interested in serving in the large prosperous 
churches but sought out the least inviting, down- 
and-out missions. He would go into a field that 
seemed spiritually barren of everything but rocks 
and weeds and wild growths, and through his great 
gifts of voice and speech, he sang and preached the 
Gospel, the precious story of Jesus Christ the Sav- 
iour, into the hearts of all who heard him. And 
when that little mission had grown into a self-sup- 
porting church organization and was ready to call 
a full-time pastor, Mr. and Mrs. Emurian moved 
on to another needy field. 

Thus it was that the Rev. S. K. Emurian went 
to Oakdale Presbyterian Church. The Oakdale 
Farms Presbyterian Mission was established in 1943 
and was housed in a former rental office of the com- 
munity which was donated for the purpose. The 
property on which the building stood was then ac- 
quired by the First Presbyterian Church of Norfolk 
and the Mission continued under its supervision for 
three years. 

The Oakdale Farms Mission did not prosper dur- 
ing those years. There seemed to be a succession of 
unfortunate and unforeseen happenings, and in 
1946 the session of the First Church decided that it 
was best to close the Mission and sell it. An offer for 
the property was under consideration. 

Mr. N. B. Etheridge, chairman of the Home Mis- 
sion Committee of Norfolk Presbytery, hearing of 
this proposed action, went before the session of the 
First Church and offered to buy Oakdale Farms for 
the Home Mission Committee. His proposition was 
accepted. 

Immediately Mr. Etheridge got in touch with Mr. 
Emurian and asked him to come to Oakdale Farms 
Mission and to take over. There was little or 
nothing to offer, but Mr. Etheridge knew Mr. 
Emurian and how he reacted to a situation of that 
sort. In 1946, the Rev. S. K. Emurian became stated 
supply at Oakdale Farms. He followed his usual 
methods of procedure. 

Accompanied by his faithful and charming wife, 
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Mr. Emurian yisited the homes in the Oakdale 
Farms community. Their love for children and 
real interest in them was a mighty factor; their very 
presence in any home is a blessing and a benedic- 
tion. 

There were scarcely twenty-five indifferent men, 
women, and children at Mr. Emurian’s first Sunday 
morning service at Oakdale Farms Mission. He be- 
lieves in teaching his congregation to sing. Immedi- 
ately he organized senior and junior choirs. In time 
they learned to sing many of Mr. Emurian’s own 
compositions, among them the Lord’s Prayer and 
the Shorter Catechism. 

Lack of space forbids going into the details of 
Mr. Emurian’s work. Suffice it to say that, at the 
end of only three years, this Oakdale Farms Mis- 
sion had grown into a congregation of 220 sub- 
stantial people and the Sunday school had an enroll- 
ment of 480, with a regular attendance of more than 
420 every Sunday morning. 

A new Sunday-school building has been built and 
equipped. A Hammond organ has been installed 
and was dedicated in honor of Mr. Emurian. The 
Women of the Church are well organized and func- 
tioning with three circles. There is a live Men’s 
Christian Fellowship. 

Surely this pastorate, his last before he retired 
at seventy-five, is the crowning glory of Mr. 
Emurian’s consecrated lifework. The name of Oak- 
dale Farms Mission has been changed to Oakdale 
Presbyterian Church and the members are ready to 
coll a full-time pastor. Every honor possible has 
been bestowed upon Mr. Emurian and his wife. 
Several friends on their own initiative gathered 
money enough to build a lovely little home in which 
Mr. and Mrs. Emurian are now living. It was pre- 
sented to them as a gift. 

Rev. and Mrs. Emurian have retired; or rather, 
Mr. Emurian has been put on the retired list, 
formally, but never will these two servants of God 
stop working for the Master. Mr. Emurian is now 
preaching every Sunday wherever there is need. 
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Home Missionaries in Active Service 








(Section 2) 


SYNOD OF KENTUCKY 


Lexington-Ebenezer Presbytery 


Barton, Rev. C. T., Georgetown 
= a Miss tog Elizabeth, Boyd 
Joga.) Rev. Charles A., Lexington 
+tRhea, Rev. Thomas C., Lexington 
Smith, Rev. W. L., Moorefield 
Taylor, Rev. J. P., Sharon 
Woodrow, Rev. Raymond, Lexington 


Louisville Presbytery 


Barnett, Rev. H. R., Ludlow 

Byrd, Mr. W. T., Louisville 

Hopkins, Rev. D. R., Walton 

Pegram, Rev. R. M., Louisville 
Route 1 

Ramsey, Rev. W. A., Bloomfield 

a oy Rev. Edward, Louisville 


Rou 

Rock, Rev. Edwin N., Louisville 
109 mag ag J 

Thorpe, Rev. E. N 
3309 Richard 


Muhlenburg Presbytery 
Hardy, Rev. R. W., Herndon 
Stewart, Rev. J. T., Browder 
Taylor, Rev. George H., Jr., Cleaton 

*Watson, Rev. Paul M., Hopkinsville 


, Louisville 


Transylvania Presbytery 
McLean, Rev. C. E., McAfee 
Wailes, Rev. R. A., Paint Lick 
Eslinger, Mr. Troy, Springfield 
James, Mr. Joe, Berea 


SYNOD OF LOUISIANA 
Louisiana Presbytery 

Darden, Rev. Henry, Baker 
*Earnest, Rev. R. D., Maplewood 
Edmundson, Rev. Virgil, DeRidder 
Smith, Rev. Hugh, Kolin 

Tomb, Rev. C , Bayou Current 
Wilson, Rev. Parks W., Baton Rouge 


New Orleans Presbytery 
Ash, Rev. A. L., New Orleans 
239 Ridgewood Drive 
Kilgore, Rev. R. E., Raceland 
McGehee, Rev. J. A., Abbeville 
ek. Rev. Joseph, New Orleans 


x 6002 
*Southall, ev. T. B., New Orleans 
1225 Octavia Street 
Wells, Rev. H. H., Jr., Gretna 


Red River Presbytery 
Cates, Rev. A. R., Rayville 
Currie, Rev. John W., Winnsboro 
McCown, Rev. mer —" \ 


*O’Neal, Rev. Ruston 
Smith, Rev. R PEt Shreveport 
1817 Fairfield Avenue 


Stokes, Rev. Alwin, Winnfield 
Wharton, Rev. Conway, Natchitoches 


SYNOD OF MISSISSIPPI 


Central Mississippi Presbytery 
*Bedinger, Rev. R. D., Jackson 
Bashaw, Rev. W. N., Ackerman 
Boyce, Rev. W. S., Edwards 
Caldwell, Rev. W. J., Forest 
Clark, Rev. Fred, Jackson 
Giddens, Rev , Jr., Lebanon 
Moffett, Rev. A. N., Jackson 
Whitaker, Rev. A Wee tS Itta Bena 
Wiggins, Rev. pe H., 


East Mississippi Presbytery 
Anderson, Rev. B. I., Pontotoc 
Daffin, Rev. Robt. D., Ripley 
Jorgenson, Rev. L. C. Houston 
Kincaid, Rev. Frank M., Booneville 
McGehee, Rev. R. M., Amory 


Meridian Presbytery 
Bagby, Rev. W. W., Sandersville 
*Beckman, Rev. L. A., Jr., Ellisville 
Blackwelder, Rev. L. N., Petal 
Cox, Rev. ee E., Bay Springs 


Jussely, Rev. E. A , Waynesboro 
Kirker, Rev. vs i. Jt. Mount Olive 
oO’ Q es ., Meridian 
Reid, © W. ‘ine os 


Tebaten, Rev. R. P- Ellisville 
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Mississippi Presbytery 


Duck, Rev. A. W., Wesson 

McNutt, Rev. J. W., Woodville 
Stuart, Rev. J. Leighton, Jr., Summit 
Wardlaw, Rev. O. W., Magnolia 


North Mississippi Presbytery 
Green, Rev. Julian B., Hernando 
Lemly, Rev. T. M., Oxford 

*McLain, Rev. H. M., Oxford 


SYNOD OF MISSOURI 


Lafayette Presbytery 
Crockett, Rev. Lenox, Sweet Springs 


Drake, Rev. Louis P., California 
Robb, "Rev. W. Luther, Longwood 


Missouri Presbytery 
Barbee, Rev. T. M., Mexico 
*Gunn, Rev. C. G., Fulton 
Lemly, Rev. Robert M., Paris 


Potosi Presbytery 
Guthrie, Rev. H. T., Perryville 
Mecklin, Rev. J. L., Fruitland 
Vanlandingham, Rev. John, Clarkton 


St. Louis Presbytery 
Griffin, Rev. N. C., Pattonville 
Johnson, Rev. A. H., St. Louis 
1717-A Goode 
*Watson, Rev. H. H., St. Louis 
7515 Melrose Avenue 


Upper Missouri Presbytery 
Bowman, Mr. Locke, Independence 
Hunt, Rev. E. C., St. Joseph 

2202 S. 11th St. 
Rowe, Mr. Harold S., Independence 
Smith, Mrs. Wm. M., Independence 
Thorpe, Mr. Robert, North Kansas City 


SYNOD OF NORTH CAROLINA 


*Gillespie, Rev. E. E., Greensboro 
O. Box 1124 


Albemarle Presbytery 


Baker, Rev. R. T., New Bern 
Coates, Rev. Edwin S., Farmville 
Corkey, Rev. Harold, Goldsboro 
tHassell, Rev. J. W., Greenville 
Hines, Rev Washington 
Holladay, Rev. Dupuy, Lucama 
Route 2 
Lowry, Rev. James I., Williamston 
Martin, Rev. A. R., Tarboro 
Patterson, Rev. C. D., Greenville 
Pickard, Rev. George M., Ahoskie 
Williamson, Rev. E. C., Greenville 
Willis, Rev. George J., Snow Hill 


Concord Presbytery 


Boyle, Rev. W. Pat, Lenoir 
Burdette, Rev. Al s., Kannapolis 
Clontz, Rev. aC Marion 
Cook, R oe 
Faust, Rev. ne B., Salisbury 
Ford, "Rev. Robert, Kannapolis 
Gruver, Rev. J. H., Black Mountain 
Johnson, Rev. J. s., Marion 
Ricks, Rev. John A., China Grove 
Smith, Rev. J. Hector, Morganton 
Stimson, Rev. Jamie D., Hickory 
tTurner, Rev. Robert, Morganton 
West, Rev. Charles C., Concord 


Fayetteville Presbytery 


Blue, Rev. Frank S., Linden 

Carswell, Rev. A. D., Spring Lake 
Ewart, Rev. 8. A., Raeford 
+Gibbs, Rev. C. M., Fayetteville 
McBath, Rev. Harvey A., 

Eagle Springs 

Nelson, Rev. W. O., Robbins 
Ramsey, Rev. R. R., Jackson Springs 
Shannon, Rev. B. O., Fayetteville 
Solomon, Rev. C. W., Fayetteville 


Stephenson, Miss Margaret E., Angier 


Taffe, Rev. C. K., Cameron 


Granville Presbytery 

Blevins, Rev. pears 8., Kenly 

Heaton, Rev. G. W oxboro 

McChesney, Rev. Chas. A st ieee 

Parrish, Rev. Chas. E., Kenly 

Phipps, Rev. J. Robert, ‘ome 

Ruppenthal, Reve H. P., Durham 
tWool, Rev. James C., Raleigh 





Kings Mountain Presbytery 
Hayward, Rev. George, Tryon 
Matheson, Rev. W. H., Davidson 
Plexico, Rev. J. C., Dallas 
Pollard, Mr. Hugh, Saluda 
Young, Rev. Troy, Ellenboro 


Mecklenburg Presbytery 


Anderson, Rev. Leon, Charlotte 
445 Fairview Homes 
Baker, Rev. W. L., Waxhaw 
Baker, Rev. Walter, Charlotte 
210 Gardner Avenue 
Carter, Rev. H. B., Jr., Charlotte 
Carlton, Rev. Don, East Rockingham 
Cowan, Rev. L. F., Stanfield 
Crosswell, Rev. Gower, Jr., Marshville 
Huneycutt, Rev. Q. N., Indian Trail 
Huneycutt, Rev. W. z Monroe 
Hamilton, Rev. C. C., Monroe 
Hunt, Miss Kathryn, Charlotte 
Morris Field 
Little, Rev. C. H., Charlotte, Rt. 2 
Mabe, Miss Vivian, Rockingham 
Matson, Miss Florence, Charlotte 
832 Seigle Avenue 
Smith, Miss W illoden, Charlotte 
210 Gardner Avenue 
Snyder, Rev. R. S., Charlotte 
**Stone, Rev. R. H., Charlotte 
Box 2537 
Tapp, qed < R., Charlotte 
Mars 
Topham, ier. M. L., Troy 


Orange Presbytery 


Boyle, Rev. Gaston, Jr., Sanford 
Route 1 
Cheshire, Rev. Clarence, Burlington 
Ensign, Rev. John E., Chapel Hill 
Jennings, Rev. Wesley, 
Wentworth, N. C. 
McGinnis, Rev. James W., Greensboro 
McNatt, Rev. J. P. H., Hi igh Point 
+Patterson, Rev. T. Henry, Greensboro 
407 Hillcrest Drive 
Piephoff, Rev. Z. T., Greensboro 
Rock, Rev. Robert B., Broadway 
Sapp, Rev. Samuel E., Yanceyville 
Westerfield, Rev. W. H., Burlington 


Wilmington Presbytery 

Craig, Rev. Carl B., pocteens ie 
Farrior, Rev. N. P., ” Pink 
Goodman, Rev. Walter ., Beulaville 
Marrow, Rev. J. : Rocky Point 
Myers, Rev. C. C., Wilmington 

308 Wrightsville Avenue 

Lae i! Rev. , Wilmington 
209 N. 13th Street 
Wageett, Rev. J. M., Southport 
row, Rev. J. D., Leland 


Winston-Salem Presbytery 
Acheson, Miss Evelyn, 
Glendale Springs 
Boyle, Rev. Gaston, Pine Hall 
Boyle, Rev. W. P., West Jefferson 
Davison, Miss Zeta, Lexington 
King, Rev., Cooleemee 
Luke, Rev. * n W., Glendale Springs 
Onque, Rev. L. M., Mt. Airy 
Smith, Rev. W. R., Jr., Winston-Salem 
Stark, Rev. Carl, Pilot Mountain 
Tinley, Miss Betty, Lansing 
Yelanjian, Rev. Lewis J., Francisco 
Young, Rev. T. A., Jr., Wilkesboro 


SYNOD OF OKLAHOMA 


Durant, Oklahoma 


Downing, Rev. W. A., — 
K fpane mig Rev. R. M., 

by. Rev. Hervey, Jr., a Madill 
caren ev. Harry, Coalgate 
Wise, Rev. Harold G., Durant 


Mangum Presbytery 
Jackson, Rev. Lyndon, Lawton 


SYNOD OF SOUTH CAROLINA 


tPatterson, Rev. Leslie H., Columbia 
First Presbyterian Church 


Bethel Presbytery 


Grier, Rev. T. F., Chester, Route 1 
Robinson, Rev. J. 8., Liberty Hill 


Charleston Presbytery 


Barr, Rev. L. L., Moncks Corner 
Brearley, Rev. C. D., Jr., Allendale 
Dendy, Rev. Wm. H., Summerville 
Frierson, Rev. Wm. C., Denmark 
Goodman, Rev. W. H., Edisto Island 
Horton, Rev. T. W., Mt. Pleasant 
Koelling, Rev. H. W., McClellanville 


Congaree Presbytery 
Groves, Rev. John W., Fairview 
MacEachern, Rev. John, Lugoff 
McCutcheon, Rev. L. O., Johnston 
Newman, Rev. W. L., Bethune 


Enoree Presbytery 


Ford, Rev. W. M., Wellford 
Harmon, Rev. Fred J., Inman 
*McIntyre, Rev. J. A., Inman 
Quarles, Mrs. T. T., Spartanburg 


Harmony Presbytery 


Knox, Rev. H. A., Andrews 
Wilkinson, Rev. E. Bert, Sumpter 


Pee Dee Presbytery 


Arnold, Rev. W. D., Loris 

Brearley, Rev. C. D., Myrtle Beach 
Coble, Rev. C. P., Claussen 
Kirkpatrick, Rev. G. F., Blenheim 
Littlejohn, Rev. A. N., Timmonsville 
Plowden, Rev. C. M., Society Hill 


Piedmont Presbytery 
Brown, Rev. J. F., Liberty 


South Carolina Presbytery 
Brown, Rev. L. W., Goldville 
Coker, Rev. Roy W., Gray Court 

Route 1 


SYNOD OF TENNESSEE 


*Wilson, Rev. G. A., Nashville 
141 Windsor Drive 


Columbia Presbytery 
Bird, Rev. Taylor O., Dellrose 
Crabb, Rev. C. V., Columbia 
*Fleming, Rev. Jos. E., Lynville 
Howze, Rev. T. M., Spring Hill 
Nash, Rev. S. L., Lawrenceville 
Walker, Rev. Fred, Belfast 


Memphis Presbytery 
Baker, Rev. B. W., Atoka 
Dickson, Rev. R. M., Bethel Springs 
Harper, Rev. Chas. A., Union City 
Hill, Rev. Solon T., Memphis 
Route 3, Box 181- 
Hunter, Rev. Alex W., Memphis 
3727 Wayne Avenue 
James, Rev. J. E., Bolivar 
Phillips, Rev. Carl C., Memphis 
Route 9 
Williams, Rev. Glenn A., Trenton 
Route 


Nashville Presbytery 


Arbaugh, Rev. R. C., Lay ae Valley 
Booth, Rev. J. mee Rock Island 
Cox, Rev. James, Nashville 
Graham, Rev. O. L., Nashville 
Hooker, "Mr. Floyd, "Nashville 
Leland, "Rev. Whitne , Woodbury 
Miller, Rev. E » &., C arksville 
Miller, Rev. Priestley, Harpeth 
Ralston, Rev. C.N., Allisonia 
Tucker, Mr. E. B., Wartrace 


SYNOD OF TEXAS 


*Dean, Mr. E. A., Austin 
520 Scarborough Bldg. 


Brazos Presbytery 
Boyd, Rev. C. M., Orange 
Culley, Rev. E. G., Houston 10 
6415 Longview St. 
Cunningham, Rev. H. N., Houston 
606 Bounda 7 
Helsley, Rev. ‘om Lake Jackson 
Mitchell, Rev. E. W., Aldine 
*Purcell, Rev. M. , Bellaire 
Parse, Rev. J. E. & |e 
uhmann, Rev. Albert E., 





Lake Jackson 

Smith, Rev. C. H 2 Aue 

Solomon, Rev. R. L » Hempstead 

Watts, Rev. Thos. G., Bryan 
Central Texas Presbytery 

Bailey, Rev. He M., Eureka 

Caldwell, Rev. C. ., Robinson 

Holmes, Rev. W.B ., Jr., Gatesville 
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Kidd, Rev. John P., Burnet 
Lennington, Rev. George C., Llano 
O’Kelley, Rev. W. F., Marlin 


Dallas Presbytery 


Armendariz, Rev. G. M., Dallas 
Fernandez, Rev. Alberto, Dallas 
tLang, Rev. Cecil H., Dallas 
2606 Fairmount 
Y eargan, Rev. M. C., Iowa Park 


El! Paso Presbytery 


Brinkley, Rev. Chas. B., Seagraves 
Brown, Rev. Chas. H., Levelland 
Galloway, Rev. Emmett, Van Horn 
Greenlees, Rev. W. G., Lovington, 


N.M. 
McCown, Rev. Roy L., Lubbock 
McDonell, Rev. Harry G., Jr., Odessa 
Peake, Rev. C. D., Ruidoso, N. M 
Petmecky, Rev. L. G., El Paso 
Ramsay, Rev. John C., Jr., Crane 
Vinson, Rev. T. Chalmers, "Barstow 


Mid-Texas Presbytery 
Allen, Rev. H. W. W., Bridgeport 
Bennett, Rev. H. O., Handley 
Brandon, Rev. Ear] B., Fort Worth 
Box 7073, Sylvania Sta. 
Gray, Rev. W. Bristow, Brownwood 
Guerrero, Rev. C. S., Fort Worth 
Hestir, Rev. B. B., Carlsb: 
Secrest, Mr. E. ae Fort Worth 
*Tenney, Rev. B. K., Fort Worth 4 
2232 Harrison Avenue 


Paris ~~ 


Barton, Rev. 5 Par. 

Elder, Rev. T. R _ on 
Galbraith, Rev. W. F., Jr., Kilgore 
George, Rev. T. Frank, Centre 
Frerking, Rev. C. Monroe, Wake Village 
Hancock, Rev. C. Fred, Hallsville 
McGehee, Rev. J. P., Troup 

Pagan, Rev. W. George, Texarkana 
*Salmon, Rev. S. H., Mt. Pleasant 


Western Texas Presbytery 


Alexander, Rev. Robert, Natalia 
Crown, Rev. Frank L., Crystal City 


Deloteus, Rev. Palmer W., Sinton 
Faison, Mr. George T., Pleasanton 
Hoffman, Rev. C. F., Cotulla 
Lindsey, ‘Rev. E. A. Elsa 
Pearce, Rev. J. S., Catarina 
Richardson, Rev. L. A:, Raymondville 
Slaymaker, Rev. F. L., Lavernia 
*Van Dyke, Rev. Paul 8., San Antonio 
335 E. Melrose Drive 
Van Vleck, Rev. James, Waelder 
Walker, Rev. Frank, Leon Springs 
Wilkins, Rev. L. L., ‘Rocksprings 


SYNOD OF VIRGINIA 
East Hanover Presbytery 
Bridgeman, Miss Mary Frances, 
Hopewell 
Bowling, Rev. M. C., Burkeville 
Elliott, Rev. Edwin P., Roxbury 
McDaniel, Rev. James, Richmond 
24, Route 7 
McDonald, Rev. W. T., Belona 
McLeod, Rev. John D.., "Jr. Sweet Hall 
Sthreshley, Rev. L. F., ’ Chester 


Lexington Presbytery 
Blain, Rev. C. R., Circleville 
West Virginia 

Clemmons, Rev. W. B., Fairfield 

Daffin, Rev. T. H., Falling Spring 

Helm, Rev. D. F., Hot Springs 
tJamison, Rev. W. C., Staunton 

Miles, Rev. Robert S., Elkton 

Morrow, Rev. Guy M., Williamsville 

Rector, Rev. George H. ,» McDowell 

Smith, Rev. Roy, Valley Center 


Montgomery Presbytery 
Childress, Rev. R. W., Willis 
Childrey, Miss Harriet, Callaway 
Coblentz, Rev. David, Fincastle 
Hamilton, Miss Velinda, Thaxton 
Houchins, Miss Evelyn, Willis 
McCorkle, Rev. Fred S., Stuart 
Mowbray, Rev. T. K., Callaway 
——. Rev. R. Y., Buchanan 


Sherman, Rev. John W., Pearisburg 
Vinson, Rev. J. W., Rocky Mount 
Williams, Rev. J. T., Indian Valley 
*Whiteley, Rev. G. L., Roanoke 





2117 Rosalind Avenue 





Wood, Rev. B. L., Iron Gate 

Wood, Rev. W. G., Low Moor 

Zehmer, Rev. R ae Roanoke 
Route 4 


Norfolk Presbytery 


Bowman, Rev. John, Newport News 
Brown, Rev. R. Allen, East Ocean View 
Davis, Rev. W. E. , Newport News 
Emurian, Rev. S. K., Norfolk 5, 
550 E. Seawells Paint Road 
Flitton, Rev. H. H., Norfolk 
Lehmann, Rev. J. Wesley, So. Norfolk 6 
1204 Park Avenue 
Traynham, Rev. T. T., Zuni 


Potomac Presbytery 
(In Maryland) 


Gault, Rev. Edward, Inverness 

*Hammond, Rev. D. Kirk, Baltimore 12 
312 St. Dunstans Road 

Heim, Mrs. Hazel, Baltimore 
Armistead Gardens 

Owen, Rev. Julian T., Sykesville 

(In Virginia) 

Cowsert, Rev. Sree C., Arlington 

Fairley, Rev. R A... Alexandria 

Myers, Rev. Jesse W., Alexandria 

Plitt, Rev. Edward T., Hartwood 

Winn, Rev. Albert C., Nokesville 


Roanoke Presbytery 


Alexander, Rev. Eugene, Victoria 
Gear, Rev. A. 8., Rustburg 
Guthrie, Rev. J. E., Phenix 
Ponton, Rev. A. J., Lynchburg 
Route 2 
Roberts, Rev. E. H., Danville 
531 Kemper Road 
Young, Rev. John W., Martinsville 
Thompson, Rev. Jas. G., Pamplin 
Washburn, Rev. Frank T., Schoolfield 
26 Baltimore Avenue 
Wood, Rev. A. W., Keysville 


West Hanover Presbytery 
Day, Rev. Sherwood S., Amherst 
Francis, Rev. A. T., Massie’s Mill 
Hutcheson, Rev. R Sr., Louisa 
Williams, Rev. W. Twyman, 
Appomattox 
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General Assembly: Rev. 
ing, Atlanta 3, Georgia. 
The General Council, 
Secretary; Rev. Bob 8. Hodges, 


Public Relations. 


Board of World Missions, 113—16th Ave., 
Box 330, Nashville 1, Tennessee: Rev. C. Darby 


Fulton, D.D., Executive Secretary; 


Cumming, Educational Secretary; Rev. Paul B. 
Freeland, Secretary of Overseas Relief and Inter- 
church Aid; Mr. Curry B. Hearn, Treasurer. 


E. C. Scott, 
Stated Clerk and Treasurer, Henry Grady Build- 


324 Church S&t., 
Georgia: Rev. J. G. Patton, Jr., DD. Executive 
r., 
Secretary; Mr. Harvey H. Walters, Director of 


D.D., 


Decatur, 


Associate 


Division OF EVANGELISM, 


South, Building, 


Rev. D.. J. 


D.D., Secretary. 


Agencies of the Church 


M. Carr, Th.D., Secretary, Department of Town 
and Country Church; Mr. Hal Hyde, Secretary, 
Department of Urban Church. 


Division or Necro Work, Atlanta 3, Georgia: 
Rev. Alex. R. Batchelor, Secretary. 


Drvision or CuristraAN Rexations, 605 Henry 
Grady Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia. 


Atlanta 3, Georgia: 
Thompson, D.D., Secretary. 


Drviston or Rapio, 712 Henry Grady Building, 
Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. John M. Alexander, 





Winchester Presbytery 
Bailey, Rev. Paul E., Martinbur 
Bird, Rev. Taylor O., Springfiel 
Duckwall, Rev. J. M., Lost River 
Murray, Rev. W.A., 

Hancock, Maryland 
Reed, Rev. Ben, Burlington 


SYNOD OF WEST VIRGINIA 


t+Harrop, Rev. W. E., Charleston 
P. O. Box 1027 


Bluestone Presbytery 
Childs, Rev. W. Hobart, Lansing 
Daniel, Rev. Francis H., Bluefield 
Manning, Rev. Fred, Lashmeet 
Rodrian, Miss Joan, Landgraff 


Greenbrier Presbytery 


Arbuckle, Rev. J. D., Sinks Grove 
Denham, Rev. mR 

White Sulphur Springs 
Gray, Rev. Robert R., Union 
Rice, Rev. Roger M., Jr., Richwood 
Salango, Rev. James, Hinton 
Shiflet, Rev. A. B., Gap Mills 


Kanawha Presbytery 


Bowman, Rev. G. C., McConnell 
Christie, Rev. Fred W., Charleston 
Clay, Rev. Thos. C., So. Charleston 
Churton, Rev. Daniel B., Huntington 
Davis, Rev. L. A., Eleanor 

Jones, Rev. Herman, Charleston 
MacKenzie, Miss Kathryn, Comfort 
Murray, Rev. B. A., Alloy 

Powell, Rev. Richard Wis "he, Glenville 
,Ryburn, Rev. Frank M., So. Charleston 
*Weiglein, Rev. D. R., St. Albans 
Watson, Rev. Ira B., ‘Bell le 

White, Miss Mary Jo, Eleanor 


*Superintendent of Home Missions. 
**General Secretary. 
tExecutive Secretary. 





Division or HiaHerR Epvucation: Rev. 
B. Blakely, 


Driviston or Pusticatron: Mr. Clinton Harris, 
General Manager. 


Hunter 
Th.D., Secretary. 


Board of Annuities and Relief, 410 Urban Building, 


D:D, 


712 Henry Grady 
Rev. H. H. 


Louisville 2, Kentucky: 
Executive 
Mellhany, D.D., 
William H. Hopper, D.D., Treasurer. 


Rev. Wade H. Boggs, 
Secretary; Rev. Bernard A. 
Assistant to Executive; Rev. 


Board of Women’s Work, Henry Grady Building, 
Atlanta 3, Georgia: Dr. 
Executive Secretary; Mrs. John L. 
tant Secretary; Miss Mary S. Quidor, Treasurer. 


Janie W. McGaughey, 
Parkes, Assis- 








General Assembly’s Training School for Lay 
Workers, 3400 Brook Road, Richmond 27, Virginia: 
Rev. Henry Wade DuBose, D.D., President. 


Board of Church Extension, 605 Henry Grady 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. Vernon S. 
Broyles, Jr., Th.D., Executive Secretary; Rev. 
Charles H. Gibboney, Secretary of Promotion; 
Mr. G. B. Strickler, Treasurer. 


Board of Education, Presbyterian Building, 6-8 
N. Sixth St., Box 1176, Richmond 9, Virginia: 
Dr. Edward 'D. Grant, "Executive Secretary; Mr. 


John 8. Grant, Treasurer. Trustees of the General Assembly and Presbyterian 


Foundation, Inc., Commercial Bank Bldg., Char- 
lotte, N. C.: Mr. T. S. McPheeters, President; 
Mr. George M. Rose, Secretary-Treasurer. 


Division oF Reticious Epucation: Rev. John 
Division or Home Missrons, 605 Henry Grady L. Fairly, D.D., Secretary. 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. Claude H. 
Pritchard, D.D., Secretary; Rev. Homer Mc- Division or Men’s Work: Dr. S. J. Patterson, 


Historical Foundation, Montreat, North Carolina: 
Millan, D.D., Secretary Emeritus; Rev. James Jr., Secretary. 


Mr. T. H. Spence, Jr., Director. 
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Glimpses of a Brazilian Convention 






(Continued from page 566) 


years I had been anxious to meet this extraordinary 
woman. Here she is: slight of build, dark in color, 
full of life, deeply spiritual, dominated by the spirit 
of service. Many years ago she went into the home 
of missionaries to serve, was educated by them and 
today lives only to give to others what she has re- 
ceived through her education and close contact 
with her Lord. She is married but has no children. 
However, her house is running over with orphans 
or abandoned children, as well as the students who 
live with her while they study. Children and young 
people are sent from all of that interior zone for in 
“D. Rosa’s School” is their only chance of an educa- 
tion. No worthy child is turned away just because 
he cannot pay. They live simply and everybody 
works, with D. Rosa directing but also doing the 
hardest tasks. During the holidays she goes to the 
cities and solicits money to help run the establish- 
ment for another year. 

When convention time comes D. Rosa gets pro- 


visions ready, loads them on an ox cart or pack 
mules and sets out with the whole school to walk 
the two hundred miles over hills, through dense 
forests, across streams, sleeping in the open at night, 
for the five or six days it takes to make the journey. 
When they arrive in Cocos they settle into a rented 
or borrowed house and in the palm-thatched sheds 
put up for the purpose. The straw mats used to 
sleep on during the trip are put on the floor and 
the children sleep on them, as close together as 
they can get, only the teachers and a few older girls 
having beds. So they continue to “camp out,” but 
all attend the convention classes which are organ- 
ized for all ages. Besides looking after her lively 
family of about eighty, D. Rosa also taught classes 
and was ready to help always with her sound advice. 
Our last glimpse of D. Rosa was in the back yard 
after the convention was over, making soap to use 
on the journey home. Truly a Christlike servant of 
the Lord! 
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AUSTIN COLLEGE 
Founded 1849 


A coeducational Christian Liberal Arts College: A 
strong Christian faculty and student body: Courses in 
all of the Liberal and Fine Arts. 

Write for catalogue and full information to: 


W. B. GUERRANT, President 
Sherman, Texas 








KING COLLEGE 


Fully accredited four-year college. Coeduca- 
tional. Presbyterian, Liberal arts, sciences, 
business, education. 


Announcing 

Competitive Scholarship Contest 
Four 4-year scholarships available to high 
school seniors. $1,000 to $1,500. Awards 
based on scholastic ability, character. Write 
for application form, which must be returned 
not later than Feb. 1. Examinations Feb. 18. 

Catalog: R. T. L. LISTON, President, 
Box S, Bristol, Tenn. 
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Ne College ranks 
very high in the percent- 
age of graduates listed in 
Who’s Who! Women and 
men alike leave Centre 
destined for high posi- 
tions. Fully accredited 
Liberal Arts and Sciences. 
Co-ordinate plan of edu- 
FOR GIRLS AND BOYS WHO = cation under Christian in- 
WANT SUCCESS . . A Centre fluences. Write today for 
Diploma really means something! new view book to 


CENTRE COLLEGE OF KENTUCKY 
Director of Admissions Box 401-S 
Danville, Kentucky 








Accredited Coeducational Christian 


LEES-McRAE COLLEGE 
Banner Elk, North Carolina 
A Junior College in Western North Carolina 
Two Years Terminal Courses: 
Liberal Arts Courses Medical Secretarial 
Toward Hospital Bookkeeping 
A.B. and B.S. Degrees Pre-nursing 
X-ray, Lab. Technicians 
For information write 
FLETCHER NELSON, President 


THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY’S 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR 
LAY WORKERS 
Prepares for Christian Service in the local church and on 
mission fields 


Graduate and Senior College courses leading to Bachelor’s 
and Master's degrees 


For further information write: 


Henry Wave DuBoskr, President 
3400 Brook Road 
Richmond 27, Virginia 





STILLMAN COLLEGE 
FOR NEGROES 
Tuscaloosa, Alabama 
Ministerial Training (two years) 
For catalogues and information, write: 


Samuel Burney Hay, President 


SCHREINER INSTITUTE 
Kerrville, Texas 
A Military High School and Junior College for Boys 


High School and Junior College Departments 
accredited through Southern Association 
Owned and controlled by Southern Presbyterian Church 
Reservations now being received for the second semester of the 
current school year and for the school year beginning in Sep- 
tember, 1951. 


For literature and information write: 
THE REGISTRAR, Box T 








FLORA MACDONALD COLLEGE 
Red Springs, N. C. 
Standard Senior College for Women 
A rich educational experience 
ina 
joyous Christian atmosphere 


MARSHALL Scotr Woopson 
President 


“Education has always yielded 
her best fruit when associated 
with religion.” 

—Woodrow Wilson 





Davidson College 


JOHN R. CUNNINGHAM 
President 


Davidson, North Carolina 














A Christian Preparatory School 
A distinctive school for boys and girls from kindergarten 
through 6th grade; for girls only from 6th grade through high 
school. 
BOARDING DEPARTMENT 
(For high school girls) 
RicHarp ORME FLINN, JR., President © THyrza S. Askew, Principal 


THE NAPSONIAN SCHOOL 
North Avenue Presbyterian School 
341 Ponce de Leon Ave., N.E., Atlanta, Ga. 


MITCHELL COLLEGE 


Statesville, North Carolina 


A coeducational institution distinctive in Christian ideals. Pres- 
byterian. Founded in 1856. Fully accredited academic work—firat 
two years of college. Outstanding departments in music and buai- 
ness. Residence for women and single men. Liberal scholarships. 
Moderate rates. 


Catalogue S 
JOHN MONTGOMERY, President 











DAVIS AND ELKINS COLLEGE 
Elkins, West Virginia 
An accredited four-year college for men and women offer- 
ing A.B. and B.S. degrees 


Beautiful campus—Modern buildings—Delightful climate 
Christian culture and thorough scholarship 
Personal attention to students 


R. B. PURDUM, President 





QUEENS COLLEGE 


A liberal arts college for women interested in a general 
cultural education in addition to training for vocations and 
professions. A.B. and B.S. degrees. 


Charlotte, North Carolina 























They Need Your 
JOY GIFT 


Photo by Harold M. Lambert 


376 Ministerial Relief Families 
277 With Inadequate Annuities 


653 Total Families 


e AGED SERVANTS OF THE CHURCH 
e MANY BROKEN IN HEALTH 
e MANY UNABLE TO SAVE FOR THE NEEDS OF OLD AGE 
e MANY WITHOUT CHILDREN TO HELP 
e FOR THESE THE CHURCH MUST PROVIDE 


Give Generously for Chose Who Served Faithfully 





THE BOARD OF ANNUITIES AND RELIEF 


Presbyterian Church in the United States 
Wade H. Boggs, Executive Secretary Wm. H. Hopper, Treasurer 
410 Urban Building, Louisville 2, Kentucky 























PRESBYTERIAN SURVEY 


November 1950 








